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me to your Lordſhip : Tou were pleas'd, my Lord, to read it 


over, ACK by Aft pr £4, 5 proceeding from 
.the ſro 7 Re 2; rebper Bjcd me 
up from 'my 3 Dgfedencsy jp a bold be- 


bef, that wy 0 | pi an in Underſt anding warranted, could 
not fail of Succefs. And here Th e ro angrateful,i Iſhould 
not ſatisfie the jutd W prize 1 was in. Par- 
don me, my Lord, for calling a 26 when 1 was firſt ho- 


upon_your Lordſhip © ſo much unexpefted, 
REES affatulity fro of: your Bib, and 
"enthity ; »Yo trite als Eedſuteſs, I: ſs weitbout feta 
tion, 1 never ſaw. Your conſtant, but few j yore » ſhow the 
firmhs/s'4f Mind, phich- never varies, ſa God-like a Vir- 
= that a,P by titnyed ut of his Ma ieſty, when he parfs with 

Reſolution. 'n all t ated; that { atte Us N= 
leſs bufmnefs, or Lye Nkerdib 'd; (ave obſeriid your Com- 
pany to be the ſame. You have travell'd through all tempers, 
Said _ all kumours of the Court's reſo Seay you 


have gain'd the gallant Prizes, which you ſought  yaur ſe- 
ped; winwalaable Friends : And I am perfectly perſwaded, if 
y you traffick but eldom je 'is for fear of- ſplitting upon 
Knaves-or Fools. .Ner-#s it Pride, but rather a Delicacy of 
.yaur Soul, that.makes you ſhun the fordid part of the World, 
| the Lees and Dreps 0 x55 while.in the nobleſt Retirement you 
Wk the finer Spirits, © bave that juſt Greatneſs to bs above 
er. How ble therefore is Juch Reſerv: ation | 
"* thu admirable ſuch a Solbtyde/! If you are ſingular in this, 
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, ents or Magdern Story, 66nd grodace 3 it henghty, Seipiol: and 
«he reth'd Cowley. Tan ate cortdingiete Gravity, Tempe= 
«T4nce, and. Zudg ment» 46 ll as the:Coutage of the firſt 3. all 
« WRiH, in your eaxly attempits:of Warypgave the nobleft dawn 
. of, Vittug\, and willyben ;Qccaſrn preſents, anſwer our ex- 
 £eftations' andfhingfarth ar fall. {fhentafor the' letter, you 
Polleſs all hats ſweetngfs of, humour. tn graces all that Halcyon 
 Tranquibity of Aid wehere your deep thoughts glide, dike fi- 
{nt Water ga(out & Wrinkge, your bours- move. with ſofteſt 
Wingo wad ror any Larum\Gribes th diſcompoſe you, © Tau 
hae the Phil qpby. of the Yinſ 3 rapd which; 1 confeſo, of all 
Jour qualittes, Love maſt» \the'F oetry of the latter. Iapas ne- 
 Uer more 1894. at. N 1xgil's Didoy than at a; fſhirt Poem of 
Jar Lord(bip's-; «anbere notbing but +the Shortneſs can be diſ- 
elik'd.  As;our Church Men. with there were more Noble Men 
of their Function, fa,uſ bt, in the behalf of depreſt Poetry, 
that. there were more Paets of your Lord/hip"s Excellence and 
Eminence, + If. Poetry. be a\yrtue, ſhe is a ragged one ; and 
Never, in any Age,went barer, than vow. It ma be objetied, 
Fo never deſerved leſs. To that I muſt not anſwer; but I am 
Jura, when he merated moſt , ſhe was ; diffatisfied, or ſhe 


- oe 
LP29R 


los 
de 
'\ 


wauld not have;forſaken the moſt ſplenped Fagts. in the World. 4 
.— | FD. Vi T | 


oy” 
—; 


Ka + » 
” , 


ry Of , 


 mefs of your 7 


The 11 le Jeilicato & 
bi mach ang acre Enaperntr, 
rotir'd from him, PR @\Mijtriſs, or a white Boy; und 
two or three ger drinking Friends in* a Country Village, 
t6 all the Magnificence of Rome: Orif femetimes they were 


"fratd/d from their Goole?  pleaſurss to an Emperial Banquet, 


we may Yee by their Verſes tn'praiſe of 4 vers" Eife, *trwas 
againſ rebar abr r:c> ok in his Rood Be- 
atus 11Hle qui-procul;y9c.-part of his fexth Satyr, his Epi- 
He th Friſe. Arift: Virgils:Georgic, O Fortunatos ni- 
mium benafi, &c. All rentred by Mr. Cowley, fo Copi- 
ouſly ant! Natttr aily,as no Age gone before, or coming after, 
ſhall equal, t all Heads Jon together to out-do hint. 1 
-fpeah not of his exitfineſs-to a line,but of the whole. This then 
may be ſaid,as to the condition of Poets in'all times, few ever 
'arriv/ > to'a middle" Fettunes moſt: have Ir#/d at the lope$, 
none ever ounted-to the higheſt ; neither by Birth, for none 
was ever born a"Rrinee, xs no\Prince,' tomy remembrance, was 
"ever born a Poet ;nor by Induſtry,' Becduſe they Were —_ 

-tuo-much tranſported by their own thoughts from ininidins th 
*prave buſmeſs'f a World, inot" of "their Pumbur : Whereas 
even Stlawes;'the Rubbiſh of the h have; | moSt- prodj, M 
015 Fortune, gain'd a Stept ers ang wit h f heir vie Heads; fr 
-by'd the: Gleries of a Crown. Praiſe is the preateſt roura gem | 
ment we Camelions can pretend to, or rather the Manna that 
k-eps Soul and Body together 3 we dawour it as if tt were An- 
gels Food, and wainly think we grow Tmikortal. For nry own 
part, 1 acknowledge] never recery/d a better ſatisfaftion from 
the applauſe of an Audience, than F have from your fingle 
Fudgment. You gaze at Beauties, and wink at Blemniſhes ; 
Rl both ſo gracefully, that the firſt diſcovers the acute- 
anon, the other the excellency of your NI- 

ture. And I can &- to your Lordſhip,” there is nothin 
tranſports a Pogth Waf to Love, like commending in the rig k 


$A e- 


- 
- 


BC FOE Prin C 


Alexander, whom 1 have rais'd from the dead, comes to 
you with an aſſuranct anſwerable to higiE *þ at afiter, and your 
Virtue. Tow cannot expect him in his Ma jefty of tzpo thou- 
ſand years Foc Fbave. ibhly put his Illu Aſhes in-an 
Urne, whic are now oo with all _ to Your: 
Lordſhip, Pp + 6 
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$yfigambis, Mother of the Royal Family. Mrs. Corey. 
Statire, Daughter of Darime, Married to 


Alex ander. Mrs. Boutel. 
Roxana, Daughter of Cohortanw, firſt | 

Wife of Alexander. ; : Mrs. Marſpal. 
Pariſatie, Siſter to _ in Love with Mrs. Baker. 
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_ E Blaſt x conamon Cenfurecoutt Licary! 
Before your Play my Name ſhon'd:not appear; 

For "twill be thonght, and. with ſome colour too,” 

I pay the Bribe-I-firſt recery'd from You 211] 5! - /- 

That mutual Vouchers for our Fame. we ſtand, 

To play the Game into:each others Hand ; 

And as cheap Pen'orths to our ſelves afford 

As Beſus and/the Brothers of the Sword: +/+ / 

Such Libels private Men may well endureg - + 

When States and Kings thenatelves are 'not ſecure 

For.ill Men, abalone of their inward Guilt, | 

Think the beſt Acions.on:By-Ends are:built, -- - 

And: yet my/Silence/bad riot feap'd their 1ſpight, : 

Thems envy had not fuffter'd me to- write : 

For, ſince I cou'dinot Ignorance pretend; 

Such worth I.muſt.or '0r,.commend.:: - 

So many Candidates there Grad for Wits | ol 

A Place in Court.is.1carce 1o- havd+-to getr354 4 - [ 

In vain they croud each other-at. the Door; !- 

For ev'm;Reverfions. are all beg'd before; vil 7 

Deſert, how known ſo cre, 1s Tong delay'd ; 

And, then too; Fools and Knaves,are better pay'd. 

Yet, as ſome Actions bear ſo'great a Name, 

That Courts themſelves ar arejſt for for _ of ſhame - 

So has the mighty Merit -——* 

Extorted Praties and forc'd A Gf a Way. 

Tis here, as 'tis at Sea ; who fartheſt goes, 

Or dares the moſt, makes all the reſt his Foes; 4 

Yet when ſome Virtue much out-grows the reſt,  *. 

It ſhoots too faſt, and high to be expreſt ; 2 Ke 

As his Heroic worth ftruck Envy dumb 6 

Who took the Dutchman, = Wa the Z A ” 
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Such Praiſe 4s yours; while you the Paſſions move, 
That 'tis no 1o jeg Tet feign'd ; 'tis real Love : 
Where Nature: phs over wretched Art; | 
Weonly warm the Fiend but you'the Heart. - 
Always you warm and if the rifing Year, ': | 
As in hot Regior, brinig:the!Sun'toomear, -. 
'Tis but to make-your tragrant'Spices'blovw, 
Which ii out colder Climates wilt not grow. 
* They bnly think youranmnate your'Theme 4) 
With too nnuchr Fire-whoavre thetnfelves alt rk mb 
Prizes wou'd be for Lags of {loweſt 
Were Cripples made the Judges of the Rue, - | 
Deſpiſe thoſe Drones, who praiſe while they decuſs 
The too:much v _ ofryou Youthful Mute: i 
That humble Stile which they-their Virtue make” 
Is in your pow'r ;'you need but ſtoop and take, 
- Your beauteous-Inages muſt be allow'd 

By all, but ſome vile Poets of the Crowd; 
But how ſhowd any Sign-poſt-dawber: know: 
The worth of Titian:'or of Angel? «© 
Hard Features every Bungler can command ; 
To dr aw true 0 pane G9 a Maſter's Hand. 
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And the dull Mer oare they were pt TREE) 9 
Now each Raittitk Foo! preſumes pre «& 31 wo 
The Text, anl does the: Faored Wra 
For, while yuWits en others -: 
The Fops uſurpthe. Power belongs impinge, 
You think yarechalleng'd in each Pl-Bub,.. 
And here you cone for tryal of your r Skill ; 
Where Fencer-lke, you one another hard, 
While with your pounds, you make the Rabble ſport. 
Others there are that have the bruital will 
To murder a poor Play, but want the Skill. 
oY love tofig bt bat feldom have the wit —— 
To ſpy the ' —_ they may thruſt and hit ; 
And FAberefire like ſome Rn y "of the Town, 
Ne're ſtand to _ but knock the Poet Down. p 
- theſe, like Hogs in Gardens it ſucceeds, 
They-reot up all, a Pha not Flowers Joe Weeds. 
ous 's parks, that hither come each day 
Tn your own, and not to mind our Play ; 
Rebar ruff Follies to the Pit, 
= with hud Non-ſenſe drown the Stages Wit : 
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But "tis not to _ rifles F = 005 4s _ 
The Mizhty. Alexander dai gns 7 
You Perfiansof the Pinke does. 
But to the Men of Senſe, for Fer 1-54-08 5: 


On their experrenc'd Arms be naw depends\.cc.*. \ NF ah 
Nor fears he odds, if they. but»ptowe Bend A 

For as he once +4 Handful -cboſey:  \ x 
The _—— Armuaes'sf the VVorld t'oppoſe > 07) 
So back't , who 
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Exer Hepheſtion, Lyſimachis ſton Ciytns paring them. hte 


Cly. HAT, a pas Mai-itea1hi-Pot up Iſa £ Q £1 
W T ge rn on: | v0Þ 
4 I have his Sword. 
= 4 Muſt noe.” Old Chye 3' 
- Mad Ly  — 
Heb. Coward IFlet? yoo: 
He dallied with my Point, and — | 09 1,990 
He frown*d and miPd, and foild 'me like a Fencer. 
OReverend Clytas ! Father of the War ; 
Moſt famous Guard of Aexander*: Life, 
His » pity on my Youth, and lend a Sword-: 
Io imachbus is brave, and will not Hott 
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me, or let me fight with him again; | | A | 
Lyſ. There, take thy Sword ; ſince thou art reſolv'd nfo 261 © 
For death thou haſt the nobleſt from my hand." - _ gd A 8 
ce Lyſimachus, Hephofoon hold 3! WI m0 gh ft 91170 AA * 
| to? ur for my Body ; beers! Au L! 1192! 000 
Now let me ſee whichof toftrike 5 - D1 1 "4686- 
By Fove yore ſtirr'd the Old Man, ghar ruſh Att 10 
That firſt advances, moves againſt the 4 
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A Cupid's Pol, isit not Woman's Breath ? 
By all our Triumphs in the heat of Yaath, 
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eig not one 
Lyf. I mnſt ebpbe 
Cly. Death ! I had rather this right Arm were loſt, 
"To which — T” FE 
Should know your Pa N s famqys Y- 
+ Heph, 1 wavt6 bale 2 of 


_Ciy. This memorable day, : | INTINTT -— 
When our hot Maſter, that wou'd tire the World, 7 | 


Ontride the lab'r wg ups [home pc 1 .coiftt M- ww 
| When be inclin'd Set comes Ren, yd coiftarg: 


LiſPning to ru bares oe To or 2, TAHT \F 
And plays with * wy 1 ATE 
Shall we begin Diſorders, make = tes i 2 7 RY 


that have temper learnt, lh we awake. c; 55 £ 
t Mars, the Lion, that had lefr fo roar & 1, 109 4 10 Joc, Nt! 
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Ly/. *Tis true, Old Cyrus 1$ an Or acias;; -— an " n mag B. 
My Reafon, I on fach occaſion toPy 11! Fr —_ ne «cniod yin din boilieb of! 


Could thus have urg'd. --.- oa flo! bas fiat bac bfrwoſt 5] 

_— Wh is it then we love 7. M7 2 41 2 2004364 \ wall br: TT 

. Becauſe unmann'd. mT boxed lo brew: 1143 Nob 

Wits not Alexander grown Example 2 - gl os teuoY wire no v199 off 
O that 2 Face ſhould thus bewitgh-a;Sowl;} -- {77 4, hon oven ff when 1 
Andruine all that's right and reaſonable, q;  »*1. 3:1 4175 5 Ut 
Talk be my ban, yer the:QOld Men mul __ "pn F | 
Not fo he lov*d when he at Iſs, —__ , __ 
And joyn'd in mighty Duel great ms MN drain v1 11RD 
_—_— =O m__ we al with"Gems.; Q ym i199 vor 180 1 
He hurPd to opegab Crowns \ 55t v0 321 1 
Nor cond the Gods defend;t i N} toes 
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The Court; and hile ach hand ds Be a: Us mid 3tof Lan” 
Where is there room for berigiit 6 +> io 220 20G.) 1 g.JoOn 131 {1 


— Io his Heart. «av. 19 {7 0, 1536 6 Cl 2171 5 bY 
Cly. Well ſaid, 5 [177 a" Wie vodoncy ae) v ff S1151 \ : 
pay » 3x11:4 mug figs 2122-46 
Who I was talking to. See Siſig <4 Feimoiq lt w1f3 2 (7 D140, 
Reading a Letter £0 your Princeſs y 1ilgim bi WI 2; 0izei1 120) 
Now ne Jour ny nate Fant Writ lata; 5.0 {BxS, 
Told 52200105 21 : $11:G7 
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Par. Did you not love my Father'@ :Yes/Ifee » + (V4. mY £2014 369 10 
You did, his very Name but mention'd brings $5: 2:07 2:17 7 ty Hon, 
The tears howe*re unwilling to your E 63 21144 \(< 
1 lov*d him tos, he would not thus have: Iv 4001-7 2:43:34 0M 
A Hows. ehich your Command may break, $5 96) $: 

Sy/- Forbear thy loſt Complaints, TIT ; 2:3 23 bac voy 2foie NA 
Urge not a Suit which | can never. BY 2$91ilh 22? 33-94 2 ei DADA 1H 
Behold the Royal Signet ofabe King yoit Liu Nhat fs wohb dt bh 49) 
Therefore reſolve to be Hepheſtrow's Wide. F 

My ho: No, Gnce Lyſimechus has won my heart, &s fi 

bony OE net M8] Ya W35UR 27 

"y— or ſixty rowling years whoever toad, +: » BY |euyalh 
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This whom I thought to —_— id biov. Fucs ty, 7 
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That circles in our Bodies « can td UT 

Therefore I take all helps, much more the Kings, | , 

And what your Majeſty yonchſ@Pdao give,- .. Lal erg 

Your word is paſty where all my L057 14.4 
Ly/. There periſh _— 2 26 aT* 

But Loye and | bring ſach 5p oþ-2 T3 ; Waite" 0 

So nobly pure, *tis worth J | 
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Lyſ. Let not a aymenyons. | ; 979012 | S190 V0 
Who this Di RES arching M 211 ft Lk 


Sy/. Ki brove Lymecho, Hep 
"Tis true Hepbeſtion fiſt declar MIB £29: 06720 '& G0? 
Pe Peay ie promis'd hi dhikere e 32 05 * wihint aber 5 040% 

Your gore Ringer gy 111 PCI. 13439.4 6 LC: 
How noble ther were the. W922; £ oibuler ,eigl 2v0) 228m wo) 
If we could vanquiſh this diſordered Love ? 

an "Twill never b&:_;1 not ld i? 10A 

ſ. No, I will yet love on, 

Pe i un Alex ander*s nn ' ym £vC3 30fn VOY bi BIS 
Hiybeſſen merits more than | FITTED Nog | ud : mM v7 (13V & bib por 

Sy}. 1 grieve, was 9: owcd 2151 
And fear the boldneſs which yearkove iafpires3: wr blow 0 008 2017 bt 
But leſt her ſight ſhould haſte-your Enterprize, .: '/ .-'t- 9) 
"Tis juſt Ltake the Objett from your Eyes. { Exeuns Sy. Pas. 

Lyf. She's gone, and ſee the day, as W her look. ) Fo] yau uno ON, yt 
Had kindkd it, is loſt now ſhe is vamiſhed. -. diilw S107 & 107 Hh 

Heph. A fulden gloowineſs aud horrour' comes. @ 1.10 21/3 blocs 
—_— 4 v1c131 31 me 

Lyſ. Lets away to meet Pf | | 8 A \ 
You knew my [uic. 3d all yond 4 

Heph. Yonder Caſſander cham, 119402 Y:2.44 101 \(6 
He may inform us « "1920000 ON 22% 210 Jour or T 

Ly/. No, lwow'd avoid hig,"'” *) ©! uy L 101174 anT 
There s ſomething in that bulie Faceefbis M1514 
That ſhocks my Nature. "1 

"Weph. Where and what yaupleale. $ 'F FExeunt. 
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Caf. The Morning riſes black, the verring Sur, d 
As it the dreadtul buſineſs he foreknew, | 
. Drives heavily his ſable Chariot an +: 
"The Face of Day now bluſfies Scazher Terps *: | 
As if it ſear*d the ftroke which-1 incend/ 97 T 
Like that of Fapirer Lightning ind Thunder s 
The Lords above are angry, and talk big, 
Or rather walk the mighty Cirquelike-Mourners 
Clad in long Clouds, the Robes,of thickeſt Night, 
And ſeem to groan for Alexwnilers Balls 
"Tis as Caſander?s Soulicould wiſhic were, 
Which whenſoe*re it flics at lofty miſchief 
Wou'd ſtartle Fate, and make all "mn concern'd. 
A mad Chaldean inthe dead of . 

Came to my Bed-Side wiah a Forch; 
= - s | | » * 
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Emer Theflalot, Phlliy, pink Jen: rin bit na 
Theſſ. My Lord Coſſonder * ET oil 1 lad 


If cucs'd Caſſavder never h: 


Caſl. Ha whos there ? ' evil maf:i7 37 £ 23il ft ro ,avtt 
Phil. Your Friends. - -- 1. offs co Ht <o100%H7) 2102 © 29597 tin gut bra 
Caff. Welcome dear Thefidu 6 Beothes Py. etYaiuunT 

Papers with what Contents ?.. A +» 177 19412 1 
Phil. From Macedon, ir v3 


A truſty Slave arciv'd 77 1 
Writes that your Mother is y 
Your Birth was flow, and flow is all — : 


Caſſ. He writes, diſpatchithe King. —— - L comes, i417 
Who in my room muſt Govern Macedon ;.  ., i174 
Let him not live a day — he dies:to ai 
And thus my Father but foreſtalls my; pg 
Why am I flow then? if 1-rode-on 
I muſt a moment have to fall from —_ 

Ere I could blaſt the growth of this Colofſur. 
Theſſ. The haughty Polyperchon comes this way, 1  , 

A Male-cogtent, one whom I lately wrought, © - .;. 
That for a flight affront, at rx Bins! 7 4 te 
Bears Alexander moſt perni 

Cafſ. So when I mock'd t Per that ador'd him, 
He ſtrook me on the Face, and by the Haig 
He ſwung me to his Guards to be chaſtig'd;3- | ' 
For which, and fos my Fathers Ly Gu, 
When I abandon what I have T1. TT 
das ory ewes py + 172 bit, 
But lo, where Polyperchon hed bim [ Emter Polyperchon. - 
Wirth ſuch Complaints, that he may ſhoot to ruine. xe 
Pol. Sure 1 have found thoſe Friends dare fecond me z 

I hear freſh murmurs as 1 paſsalong,.'.. - 

Yer ratherthan puc up, PItgot; alone » 

Did not +. a —_ a Stri 
A beardleſs Boy fwell'd with inglorious wr a 4 
For a leſs Cavufe his Father Phils, kill ? -P - } 
Peace then full Heart ! move like a Cloud about, 

And when time ripens thee-to break, O-ſhed 

The ſtock of all thy PoyPn; on his head. 

Caſſ. A!l Nations bow their heads with kemage Gowns 

And kiſs the feet of this exalted Man; 

The Name, the Shout,-the Blaſt from omg Mouth- 

1s Alexander : -andey ts us ett 

eo and with a Bad loud . $A 
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It drown's the Voice of Heaven? 


| Commanders fawn NIX 21 bei ils WW AN :2 vH 
NO up to hear his one a0 d 35v20 whan\'d bays il 
And if this Hunter of the Barbarous World 
But wind himſelf +"Gvod, you epehds biaklolT wil 
With univerſal Cry. Ep Dy 
Pol. 1 ecchoe him ?  whraNadI no yi Varlt 
Ifawn, or fall like 2 fat Eaſtern Slave * { 2n31l2 Foldw 1H v2) 


And lick his feet ? Boys hqot me the lace. bn27 100 Y> hn 


To haunt ſome Cloiſt | 2750 din9912 V4 j-250 
When thus the noble Soul of Polyperchon * 2164300) 360 0's f — 21508 
Lets go the aim of all his ations, Honour. envuanith. c277} AAA 


$| 120130! 110v 38111 e902 WH 
Than once he did Philotas ©re 4Bowp? 1/5 a Wo LAS e#OL 464 314 1107 


Theſ. The King ſhall fley m band mod Coney b'virzs welt yu! A 
Ply ine with Fire nd Scoutfiel, "ne 


Caf. Curſe off ty Totipec fo hs a} 297 19 Hb 
I had rather thou hadſt Ariftonder LVQO 10M 003 (ARG onVY 
And tomy Soul's Confuſion raid epHell Mit ——— yo {, 291} 206 MH 22.) 
With all the Furies brooding (9797 39 15 L281 A 


T han brought Philorar's Murder? KV 
Phil. 1 faw him rack*d, a fight dilingl ay''s: =! - 
My Eyes did ne*re behold. Whn) 47719 0770 [ 
Caſſ. So diſmal ! Peace! + ©: 22m ©5055 140k 1 2961 20 14 
It is unutterable ; let me and <-14492s 07 1) 0 1m 2.9 219034 50! /. 
And think upon the Traggd you ſaw Yilt wbnr < ecLOTHF ts 4 EI Qurk 1 
By Mars it comes, ay now the Rack's (ee fotthy'7 (5 1h nb. c1t# 
Bloody Craterws his uiveterdte Fog! bw 1 4 2 250 | | 
With picileſs Hepheſtion ſtanding by-: ' 
is 


Philctas like an Angel ſciz?'d by Fiends 5 drm 
Is ſtraight diſrob/d, 2 Naptia thes dis Head, © | + 
His Warlike Arms with ſhameful Cor ! © SHOE MOUND: 10 TCV 
And every Slave can now the valiant woutide © - > 4 06591 96 11 25 2 ved; 
- Pot; Now bythe Soul of Ruyal'#k:05p fied . We D207 MIS - - 
I dare pronounce young Alexander, who  * —_—_ LY * 
Wor'd be a God, is: cruel as a Devil. be he And. 

Caſſ. Oh, Polyperchon, Philip. Theſſalms, ' ' IEEISTH (NF 
Did not your Eyes rain Blood your Spirits barſty -*7 wet 
To ſee your noble Fellow-Souldier burn, ' WOT F 
Yet without trembling, or a tear exidure 
The torments of the damn'd? O Batbariant 
Cou'd you ftand by, and yet refuſe to ſuffer ? $4. 
Ye ſaw him wy, torn, to the-Bones made bare F. 
His Veins wide lanced, and the poor'quiveriog fic * * 
With Pincers from his ant eee rio: | A x} 
Till ye diſcover'd the great Heart lye panting. 

Pol. Why kilPd we not the King to ſave Philet a ? 

Caf Alles ! Fools ! but Aﬀſes will bray,and Foolsbe avgry, 

"* $1 1% | 
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pr 2 o' No 
Yet ſeeks hood? nor with drawn 
To faye the great Reme 

© Wietched Ph 


. ' Sdon Ifeer hit che FI 
Stabb'd in his Orchard by the Tyran 
But wheres the need to meatibd tub! 
When each receives pattithh IR 
Pol. Late I remet SF Ittrne 
After Alcides Goblet ſwift | 
The giddy round, and with 
Stirring the Spirits up to t: , 
I ſaw Craterus with S801; 9TOM MS DOE e251 |< g 
In Perfimn Robes, to 4ibou1'1 \ by _ bict aiT* 
They largely d eaſt, s 17100 of 2nog 3nd m1 2M. Gps 
Flat on the bs Rs proing MELON, 1552 boy na2 266, i toI | - 
Straight to the Ki 0. 2d. + od dra 22s 121 Þ 
With ſolema om, wane ria 73122 500% wary , i: 
You Ammon live for ever, 1,491.91) Te | | WER 
I laugh'd aloud, and fcoffing 44% Mic hy 
20y kiſs?d no harder ; 
And fpurn'd me to the Earth — 
Do thou, whiPſt with his for. ae 
"Till from my Ears, my Noſe and N 
Guſtd forth, and Lfa 
For which I wiſh this 
Caſſ. There ſpoke the $p 
Remembeshe's a Man, his 
And penetrable as a Girls * ol hora fed tits Gaal 
Ate ha *7 
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A Pebble fell'd this Jupiter we at 231 IV7 att 

A Sword has cut him, : Javelin how Mt! 012-0 299 wen y7 2G 35910) 

Water will drown bim, Fire burn him, © gnoms 2522 UoT - 
A Sarfeit, nay, a fit of Common Sickneſs | 9153 223013 5 MgO TGV 

7 We this Immortal to the Gate of Death,” © © + I) 330 2f% fog 4s 


ſhowd we more delay the gloriogs defacks, © 6 be =», 


Are your RES mor . 
Phit. Hell cannot be more bent BMA, Ont ir. on prom Lead! 
T0 007 rele, ths to the Kiggh,” /Þirg 2930 fury 215 ; C,206v8 201 
Thefſ. And I 042 bY [27g 63 xd tin : dom 1 
Pol. Behold my 


7 head and if you bf ipy tt ih; $ G i | T ey x "= 
breaſt and ly my he: $a. 5 oli t cl 4 
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Remember Hermelans, and he $$,7203 


Ha! who's that, —=- 106K EY 
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Caſſ. Now by the Gods, or F 
Believ*d, -—— There's one of th 
\Whart art thou ? glaring thing, 
Of our King Philsp, or of Polyphem of 
Nay, hurl thy Trunchion, condom Funder; 
We will abide. ——— T! Tf ochir 

Theſſ. Yes, and am more amaz'd 

Phil. *Tis ſaid that many Prodigh 

*This Morn, but none ſo horri | 

Pol. What can you fear ? 
That all the L3bours of the Des 
And Alexander ſtood on OE 


Pd leap the burning Ditgh 1 SS 


Or ſink my ſelf for ever. 

Caſſ. As1 was [aying, id, 
To aggravate my hate to' 
Meeting him as he carne, L:i 
The Indies, kept him 
But as1 found, a deep repentati 
Turns his affeions to the QueEn 
To whom he ſwore ( before he 
That he wou'd never Bed Roxatis more, ..- - 

Pol. How did the Perſian prenh! receive the news 
Of his Revolt ? 4 

Thefſ. Wich grief incrediblet *  * ” 
Great S:ſigambis wept, bu: the yang Quack 
Fell dead amongſt her Maids, 9 
Nor cou'd their care | "a 
Wirh richeſt Cordials, for an hour.or pipre = 
Recover Life. 0 

Caſſ. Knowing how much ſtieTor's, 
I hop'd to turn her all into AMedea, 


> a1x 50 and with breath prepar'd di 
he dying ſparks into a ? 


be bes 

Deſc ribing the new love he 
Conc-iving, not unlikely, t ne. 
Of dead Darin: in her 
Isany Panthers, Lionelles rage 
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For when the firſt guſt of her grief was = - Je 7 
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0 of init 9717 oO7T Tis - 
Pol. Sill, as the boſome of tf | _ TY = Foun” 
As fatal Planets, or deep plotting Fiengs:H--"""-_ ed eat Srl 
Caſſ. To dayhe comertham abilon oF, co gn t- Lic Mnoaboat 
Wi Roxana. 1978 20Ofi — n——— y 
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ALEXANDER 
So furious, any Torrents fall ſo ſwift... - - 
As a wrong'd womans hate ? Thus far it helps 
ad pon him troubles; which perhaps may end him, 
And ſet the Court in univerſal Uproar 

But ſee it rip'ns more than 1 expeCted, 

The Scene works up, kill him, or kill thy ſclf; 

So there be miſchief any way, is well: 

Now. change the Vizor, every one diſperſe, 
And with a face of Fricadſhid meet the King. 


Emer Siſigambis, Statira, Pariſatis, Atiendaihs. 


Stat. Give me a Knife, a draught of Poyſon, Flames 3 


Swell heart, break, break thou ſtubborn thing ; 
Now, by the ſacred Fire, Pll not be held ; 
Why do ye wiſh me Life, yer ſtifle me 
For want of air ? pray give me leave to walk. 
Sy/. Is there no reverence tomy Perſon Que ? 
Darius wou'd have heard me ; truſt not rumour, 
Stat. No, he hates, 
He loaths the Beautics which he has enjoy'd, 
O, he is falſe, that great, that glorious Mai 
Is Tyrant midſt of his triumphant ſpoils, 
Is bravely falſe to all the Gods, foriworn 
Yet, who would think ic ? no, it cannot be, 
It cannot —— What that dear Proteſting Man ! . 
He that has warnvd my Feet with thouſand ſighs, 
Then coold *em with his tears, dy*d cn my Knees, 
Outwept the Morning with his dewy Eyes, 
And groan'd and ſwore the wondring S:ars away 2 
Sy/. No, *cis impoſlible, believe thy Mother, 
That knows him well. 
Stat. Away, and let me dye, 
© tis my fondaeſs, and my eafienature 
That wou'd excuſe him ; but I know he's falſe, 
"Tis now the common talk, the news o'th the World, 
Falſe to Srarira, falſe to her that loy'd him. 
Tuat lovd me, cruel Victor as he was, 
And took him bath'd all o're in Perſian blood ; 
Kiſg'd the dear cruel Wounds, and waſlfd *em 9*re 
And o're in Tears, — then bonad%em with my hair, 
Laid himall night upon my panting Boſome 
LulPd like a Chaldyand huſh 
Par. If this be true, ab, who will ever epult - 
A Man again £e& * p,; 
Stat. A Man! aMan! my Pariſates, 
Thus with thy hand held up, thus letm 
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d him with my Songs, + _- 
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+ Andthouthe greateſt, falſeſt . 
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”O The "RLIY AE QUE E N:S, Or 
Vyy theeternal Body of the Sun, | Sd 17 4} 530530 | 
Whoſe Body, O —_— the Blaſpbemy, .. | | 
I lov'd not half ſo well as the leaſt part 
Of my dear precious faithleſs Mexander 5 
For I will tell thee, and to warn thee of him, | 
Not the Springs Mouth, nor Breath of Jeſamin, 

Nor Violets Infant-Sweets, nor opening Buds. 

Are half ſo ſweet as Alexander”s Breaſt 3 ** 

From <very Pore of him a Perfume falls, 

He kiſſes ſofter than a Southern Wind, 

Cur'es ike a Vine, and touches likea God, 
Syſ. When will thy Spirits reſt, theſe tranſports ceaſe Z 
Stat. Will you not give mc leave to warn ny Siſter ? ren. 
As 1 was ſoying, —- but 1 tol$hi- Sweerneſs; i Ko 
Then he will alk, good! Gods how ne will talk ? 4 
Even when tl: Joy he figh'd for is poſſeſt, 
Ae ſpeaks the kindeſt words and looks ſurh things; ” 
Vows with ſuch Paſhon, ſwears with fo much Grace; 
Toat *tis a kind of Heaven to be dehided by him, -*-* 
Par. But what was it that you would 'have me ſwear * 
Star. Alas, Ihad forgot, lct me walk by 

And PEP a while, and "q __ Aarne 
Sy/. Have patience Child, and give her Liherry ; 

Paſſions like fra will have their E ns fa | 
Yet while I ſee her thus, not all the Loſſes 
We have receiv*d ſince Aexander*s Conqueſt 
Can touch my hardn'd Soul, her Sorrow. reigns 
Foo fully there. i! by wy bras 

Per. But wha: if ſhe ſhovId kill her, {IF ? | 

Stat. Roxana then enjoys my perqnd. Love >* 
Roxana claſps my Monarch in her” arms, pu 
Doarts camy Conquerour, my dear Lord, my King; 

yours my Lips, cats him with hungry kiſtes 5, © 
She graſpsHim all, ſhe, the curſt happy the. | 
By Heaven cannot bear it, "tis tao much; © Riſes. 
Pll dye, or rid mc of the tarning torture; a - 1 
I will haye Remedy, I will, Twill,''. © _ © [ 
Or go diſtracted ; Madneſs may throw off 
The mighty Load, and drown the flaming Paſſion. 
Madam, draw near, with all that are _in Preſence, 
And liiPn to the Vow which here make. © 

Sy/. Take heed my dear Sfarira, ang tonſider 
What deſperate Love enforces you to'fwear. 

Star, Pardon me, for I have conffdered well; 
And here I bid adicu- to all Mankind. * © - 
Farewel ye Coz”ners of the Eaſie Sex, . 
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ALEXANDER One 
Farewel thou moſt. beloy*d,,. thou * abeka, '$ 
If 1 but mention him; the Tears will fall : 
Sure there is not a Letter in his Name, . 
But is a Charm to melt a Woman's Eyes. 

"Sy. Clear up thy Griefs, ny Kang, dk Alexander” - 
Comes on to Babylon. |. 

Stat. Why let him-come, | 
Joy of albEyes but the forlorn Statira”:. 

Sy/. Wilt thou not ſee him ? 

car. By Heaven l1 never will, 

Thisis my You, my ſacred Reſolution ; ; 


And when 1 break it. My $1443 2D eels, 
Sf. Ah, do not ruine all. on 
May 1 againbe flatterd ahd deluded, 2,1 0 LOWS 5 


May ſudden! death and horrid, come initcad Ku 2» © 
Of what L wiſh, and take me unprepar'd. 7” 2. 
Sy. Stifl kneel, and with the ſame Breath call agen 
The woful Imprecation thou haſt made. 
Stat. No, I wi Iſh ic throogh all the Court, 
Then in the Bowers of great. Semremis To 
For ever lock my woes from humnac view- 464 
S ye Yet be perſwaded. $ 
Stat. Never urge me more, A 
Leſt driven to rage, I ſhould my Lifeabbor, 
And in your preſence put anend to alt 
The faſt Calamicies that round me fall. 
Par. O angry Heaven what have the'guiltleſs done ? 
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And where ſhall wretched Pariſati« ran . 
Sy/. Captives in War, our Bodies wereſi n'd, 10k 
But now made free, Love does our Spirits bind. - : ; 2 
Star. When to my purpos*d Lonenets I retire, 1c za 


Your fi ſight I through the Grates ſhall oft deſire, 
And after Alexander*s Health enquire : 

And if this Paſſion cannot be remoy*d, 

AsSk how my Reſolution he approv'd. ? 

How much he loves, how much he is betoy*d : 311 
Then when I hear that all things pleaſe him well, 1:2-A 
Thank the good Gods, and hide me in my Cell. 
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ACT IL, SCENE I. 
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Nosſe of Trumpets ſounding far off. 


The Scene draws, and diſcovers a Battle of Crows; or- Ravens in the Air 3 an 
Faorle and a Dragon meet and fob ;, the Eagle drops down with all the reſt . 
cf the. Birds, and the Dragon. flies away. Souldiers walk off ſhaking their 
tleads, The Conſpirazors come forward, 


Cap. HF comes, the fatal Glory of the World, 
The headlong Aexander,. with a Guard 
Of thronging Crowns comes on to Babylon, 
Though warn'd, in ſpight of all the Pow'rs above, , 
Who by theſe Prodigies forete] bis Ruine, 
Pol. Why all this nciſe, becauſe a King muſt die > 
Or do's Heaven fear becauſe he ſway*d the Earth, 
His Ghoſt will war with the high Timnderer ? 
Curſe on the bab!ing Fates tha. cannot ſee 
A great M:zn tumble, but they muſt be talking., 
Caſſ. The Spirit of King Philip, in thaſelArms 
” Weſaw him wear, paſs'd groaning through the Court; 
His dreadful Eye-balls rowP their horrcur upwards ;. 
He wav*d his arms, afid ſhook his wondrous head. - 
Pve heard, that at the crowing of the Cock 
Lions will roar, and Goblings ſteal away ; 
But this Majeſtick Air ſtalks ſtedfoſt on 
Spight of the Morn that calls him from the Eaſt 
Nor minds the op*ning of the Iv?ry Door. 
Phil. Tis cer: ain, there was never day like this. 
Caf. Late as I muſing walk*c behind the Palzce, ' 
T met a monſtrons Child, that with his hands 
Held to his Face, which ſeen'd all over Eyes, 
 ASilver Bowl, 2nd wepr it full of Blood : 
Burt havipg ſpy*d me, like a Cccatrice, 
He glar*d a while 3 then with a ſhriek fo ſhrill 
As all the Winds had whiſtled from his Mouth, 
He daſh'd me with the Gore he held, and vanithed. 
Pol. That which befell me, though *twas horrid, yet 
When confider, it appears ridiculous ; | 
'For, as I paſs'd through a by vacant place, 
Vmet two Women very oldand ugly, 
_ »& That wrong their hands, and kowre, and bcat thei breaſts ; 
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| 2 IN 2 ER He eat. 
And cry*d out Poyſon :- when I askt the Cauſe, 
They took me by the Ears, and with _ farce 
Held me to the Earth, then langh*'d and di 'd. 
Caſſ. Ohowl love deſtruCtion with a Mcchod 
Which none diſcern, but thoſe that weave the Plot :. 
Like Silk-worms we are hid in our own Weft, 
Bat we ſhall burſt at laſt through all the Strings; 
And when time calls, come forth iu a new Form ; 
Not laſefts to be trod, but Dragons wing'd. 
Theſſ. The Face of all the Court is ſtrangely alter'd : 
There's not a Perſian I can meet” but ſtares 
As if he were diſtrafted. "Oxyartes 
Sratira's Unckle openly declaim*d 
Againſt the Perjury of Alexander, | 
Phit. Others, more fearful, are removd to Suſe, 
Dreading Roxanas Rage, who comes th Rear 
To Babylon, 
Caf]. It glads my riſing Soul _ | 
That we ſhall ſee him rack*t before he dies : 
I know he loves Sratire more than Life, 
And ona Crowd of Kings in Triumph born: 
Comes, big with-ExpeCtation, toenpy her, 
Bat when he hears the Oaths which ſhe has cane, 
Her laſt adieu made publick to the Warld 
Her vow'd divorce, how will remarſe conſume him ? 
Prey, like the Bird of Hell, upon his Liver ? 
Pel. To bawk his Longing and delude his Luſt, 
I; more than Dzaath, *tis Earneſt for Damnation, 
Caſſ. Then comes Roxana, who muſt help: our Party , 
I know her jealous, bloody, and ambitious. 
Sure *rwas the likeneſs6f her heart to mine, 
And Sympathy of Natures caus'd me love her : 
"Tis fixtz, I muſt enjoy her, and no way 
So proper as to make her guilty firſt. 
Pol. To ſee two Rival Queens of different-humonrs, 
Wich a variety of Torments vex him. LEnter Lyſ\. Heph. 
Caf. Ofthat anon ; but ſee Ly/imachu . 
And the yoong Favourice ; ſort, fort your ſelves, 
And like to other mercenary Souls 
Adore this Morcal God, that ſoon muſt bleed. 
Ly/. Here 1 will wait the King's approach, and ſtand 
His utmoſt anger if he do me wrong, 
Heph, That cannot be, from Power ſo abſolute 
And high as his. 
oo bens and I have done. 
ol. How the Court thickens ! Trumpets ſound, 
Caf]. Notiiag to what it will, Docs he not come : err 
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To 


14 
To hear a thouſand thouſand Embaſhes, ' ©. 

Which from all parts to Babylon are brought, 

As if the Parliament of the whole World had mct 
Had met ; and he came on a God, to give 

The infinite Aſſembly glorious audience. 


Enter Clytus, Ariftinder in bis Robes, with a I and, 


Ariſt. Haſte Reverend Clyrs, haſte, and ſtop the King. 
Cly. He is already entred : then the Preis 
Of Princes that attend ſo thick about him ' 
Keepall that wou'd approach at certain diſtance. 
Ar. Though he were he'd with Deities I'de ſpeak to him. 
And turn him back trom this high way to Death, 
Cly. Here place your (elf within his Trumpets found. 
Lo, the Chaldear Prielts appear, behold 
The ſacred Fire, Nearchus and Eumenes 
With their white Wands, and dreſt in Eaſtern Robes, 
To ſooth the King, who loves the Perſian mode : 
But ſee the Maſter of the World appears. 


Enter Alexander, all kneel but Clytus. 


Heph. O Son of Jupiter live for ever. 
Alex. Riſe all, and thou my ſecond ſelf, my Love ; 
O my Hepheſtion, raiſe thee from the Earth 
Up to my Breaſt, and hide thee in my Heart, 
Art thou grown cold ? why hang thine arms at diſtance ? 
Hugg me, or clſe by Heaven thou lov*ſt me not. 
Heph. Not love, my Lord ? break not the Heart you,fram*d 
And moulded up to ſuch an Excellence ; 
Then ſtzmp'd on it your own Immortal Image, 
Not love the King ? Such is not Woman's Love, 
So fond a Friendſhip, ſuch a ſacred flame, 
As I muſt doubt to find in Breaſts above, 
Alex. Thou doſt, thou lov*It me, Crown of all my Wars, 
Thou dearer to me than my Groves of Lawrel, 
I know thou lov*ſt thy Alexander more 
Than Clyrzs doth the King : notears [Jepheſtron, 
I read thy Paſſion in thy Manly Eycs ; 
And glory 1a thoſe Planets of my Life 
Above the Rival Lights that ſhine in Heaven. 
Ly/. 1 ſee that Death muſt wait me, yet Vle on. 
Alex. Fle tell thee Friend, and mark irall ye Princes, 
Thcugh never mortal 'Man arriv*d to ſuch 
A height as 1, yet I wou'd forfeit all ; 
Caſt all my Purples, and my conque*d Crowns, 
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ALEX4NDER 'the Great. 


And dye to ſave this Darling of my Houl. - 
Give me thy Hand, ſhare all my Scepters while 
L live ; and when my hour of Fate js come, 
I leave thee, what x meriteſt more than I, the World. _ 

Ly/. Dread Sir, I caſt me at your Royal Feet. 

Alex, What, my Lyſimachws, whoſe Veins are zich 
With our Iluſtrious Blood ? My Kinſman, riſe ; 
Is not that Clytws ? 

Clyr. Your old faithful Souldier. 

Alex. Come to my hands, thus double Arm the King: : 
And now mcthinks 1 ſtand like the Dread God, 
Who while his Prieſts and 1 quaff*d faczed Bloody 
Acknowledg'd me his Son. - My Lightaingthou'z 
An«! tlou my Mighty Thunder, — I have ſeen 
Thy glittering word outfly. Celeſtial Fire; : 
And when I cry*d, be gone, and executes, 
Pre ſeca him run ſwifter than g Hinds, _ 
Nor bent the tender Grafs beneath his:Feet-: - - 
Swifter than Shadows fleeting'or*e the Fields, / 
Nay, cyen the Winds, with all their Stock of Wiags, 
Have pufPd behind, 25 Wanting cn to. reach us 

f; But if your Majeſty 

Clye. Who would not looſe C! 
The laſt dear drop of Blood fox » ing f: :1:] 

Alex. Witneſs my Elder Bro ofthe Skies! / 
How much I tove a Souldier. —— Om y Clyrg, 
Was it not when we paſs'd the Grameen. 2 5 
Thou did(t preſerve me from unequal force ? 
It was when Spithridates and Rhefaces, 
Fell both upon me with two dreadful "ſtreaks, 
And clove my temper*d Helmet quite in ſunder ; 
Then I remember, then thou didſt me Service : 
Ithink my Thunder ſplit him to the Navel. 

Cly. To your great Self you owe that. Victory, 

And ſure yo ogArme did never gain a nobler. 

Alex. By Heaven they never did, for-well oat 
And I am prouder to have paſs'd that, Stream, 
Than that I drove a Million.o*re-the Plain, 
Can none remember ? Yes, I know all muſt, 
When Glory, like the Dazling Eagle, ſtood. 
Perch*d on my Beayer in the Granick Flood ; 
When Fortun's ſelf my Standard.trembling bore, 
And the pale Fates ſtood frighted on the Shore, 
When the Immortals on the. Billows rode, 
And 1 my ſelf appear*d the Leading God. 

Ariſt - But allthe Honours which york Youth has won 
Are loſt unicſs you fly from-8; 
Kalte jith your Chirf#, to Sufa. take your Way,” 
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Fly for your Life, deſtruCtive js, your ſtay: - AP ri es 
This Morning having view'dthe angry Skie, ' 

And mark*d the Prodigies that threarned high, 

To ouc bright God1 did for Succour fly; 

Bur, Oh — 

Alex. What Fears thy Reverend Boſome ſhake ? 
Or doſt thou from ſome Dream of Horr6ur wake ? 
If ſo, come graſp m2 with thy ſhaking Hand, 

Or al behind, while the danger ſtand.-* 

Ariſt. To Oreſmades Cavel didre repair, 
Where Iatton'd the dreadful God with Prayer; 
But as I pray*d, I heard long Groanswiwvhin, 
And ſhrieks, as of the Damwt that howl for Sin : 
I knew the Omer, and I feat%d' to ſtay, | 
Burt proſtrate on [the trembling Pavement* lay : 
When he bodes Happineſs, he anſwers mild, 
*Twas ſo of old, and the great-lmage ſmiPdy © 5-7 
But now in abrupt T hunder he oye, [L505 
Loud as Rent Rocks, or roari 7 wed: Hey", | 
All Empires Crown, Glo abylow, *' 1 h 
Whoſe Head ſtands wr 16 Oo6as/inufl tittble- down: IS 

Alex. If Babylon muſt fall, what ist tome? _ Ars 
Or CanI help immutable Decree .? LOL JOU DLU FO 
Down then valt Frame with all thy Get, 8 : 
Since *tis ſo order'd by Almiglity-P6wetyy 0: 15: 
Preſs'd by the Fates, unlooſe-yout golden Bars, 4 
"1 is great to fall the Envy of the Stary,: _ 2 0b 1 901 22.20 7 


Enter mens, Aetghpt 


Mele. O Horrovur ! S | m 

Perd. Dire Portents ! | 

Alex. Out with *em then, 

What, are ye Ghoſts, ye empty ſhapes of Men *? ? "yo.T | 
liſo, the Myſteries of Hell untold,” _- <AIweraie. BP. nd Fi 
Be all the Scrowls of Deſtiny untowl'd ? go ptr 
Open the brazenLeaves, and let it come; * 
Poiat with a Tunder-hoit your Monarch's Doom, 

Perd. As Mcdeager and my Selfin Field, 
Your Zerſiar Horſe about the Army wheePd : aig 
We hrard anoiſeas of a ruſhing Wind, ** ns 

Aud athick ſtorm the Eye of day did blind : | 
A croaking, Noiſe reſounded throvgh the Air, 
We look'd, and ſaw big Ravens battling —_— -- wt Fl 
Ezch Bird of Night appear'd himſelf a'Cloudgn i ar 2% 
They met and fought, and their Wonnds raig'd black blot: 

Mele, -All, as for Honour did their Lives Expoſe; -*. 
Their c ſalons ckt'd, and Baaks gave mighty blews, 
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Whilſt dreadful ſounds did our ſcar'd ſenſe aflaily - .- + . 
As of ſmall Thunder, or huge-Scyrbs.an Hail: 4; yt a 
Perd, Our Augurs ſhook, when with a horcid groan: . 
We thought that-all the Clouds had tumbl'd: down, © 
Souldiers, and Chiefs, who can the wonder tall, 
Strook to the ground, promiſcuoully fell ; 
While the dark Birds, each pond'rous as a Shie{d; 
For fifty Farloogs hid the fagal Field;  :: - .. 
eAlex. Be witneſs for me, all ye Powers Divine, 
If ye be angry, *tis no fault of mine z 
Therefore let Furies face me, with a Band 
From Hell, my Virtue ſhall not make a.ſtand x 
Though all the Curtains of the skie be drawa, 
And the Stars wink, young Amman ſhall go on ; 
While my Sratira ſhines, I cannoc ſtray, 
Love lifts his Torch to light meoa my way, 
And her bright Eyes create another Day. . 
Lyſ. E're you remove be pleagd, dread Sir, to hear 
A Prince ally*d to you by Blood, © © 
Alex. Speak quickly. 
Lyſ. For all that I havedone for yau ia War, 
I beg, the Princeſs Pariſatrs. 
Alex, Ha, in a 
Is not my word already paſt ? Hepheſtior, - 
I know he hates the-,. but he ſhall noc bave her 
We heard of this before. —— Lyſemachus, 
I here command, you nouriſhno dcfign, 
To perju lice my Perſon in the Man 
I love, and will prefertoaltche Worfd: 
Lyſ. | never faiPd to obey your Majeſty, 
Wii. 'it you commanded what was ia my power, * 
Nor cow'd Hepheiti.n fly more ſwift ro ſerve, 
When you commanded us to ſtorm a Town, 
Oc fetch a S:andard from the Enciny ; . 
But when you charge me not 10 love the Princeſs, -._- \ ot Sangy 
I muſt confeſs, I difobey yuu, as . 7 OE Reon ah ame 
1 wou'F*the Gods themſclves, Rowley ariagud., alter 0 hott als 
Alex. You ſhou'd, brave Sir; hear me, and then,be. dumby- | ug 
When by my order, curlſt Cals/thenes, | OR a Dol 
Was asa Traitor _— to live ja tatmeiits.; | 
Your pity ſped him in deſpight.otme,. * ©. way” "> 4 
Thiak not | have forgot your ttſbtence: A neroals m3 Tri a 
No, though I pardon'd it, yet _if,.again © I "ou, 
Thou dare*ſ to croſs me with another Criimn>, ©** * 
The Bolts of fury ſhall be doubled on thee, _ 
In the mean time think not of Pariſatis , __ 
For if thowdoſt; by Jupicer Amaon, . _ _ PLE "fb 
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By my own Head, and by King Philips Sool, 
Ple not reſpect that Blood of mine thou! ſhar®ſt; 
But uſe thee as the viteſt Adecedonan. 
Lyſ.. 1 doubted not at firſt but I ſhowd meet 
Your indignation, yet my Sout*s reſoly*d, 
And I ſhall never quit ſo brave a prize, 
While I can draw a Boy, or lifra Sword. 
Alex. Againſt my life, ha ?- was it ſo ?-how now * 
"Tis ſaid thatTzm raſh, of haſty hamonr ; 
But I appeal to the Immortal Gods, 
If ever petty poor Provincial Lord 
Had temper like to mine ? MyShve,whom I 
Cou'd tread to Clay, dares utter bloody threats. 
Clyrt. Contain your ſclf, dread Sit, the noble Prince, 
F ſee it in his Countenance, would dye, 
To juſtific his truth, but love makes many faults. 
Ly/ſ. 1 meant his Minion there ſhould feelmy Arm, 
Love asks his blood, nor ſhall he live to faugh 
At my deſtruQtion. 
Alex. Now be thy own Judpe, 
pardon thee for my old Clyrns's ſake; 
But if once more thou mention thy raſh Love, 
Or dare*ſt attempt + 7 precious Life, 
Ple pour ſuch ſtorms of indignation on,thee, 
Philotas rack, Caliſtbenes difgrace,. 
Shall be delight ro what thou ſhalt endnre- 


Enter Syligambis, Pariſatis... 


Heph. My Lord, the Qucen,comes to congratulats” 
'Your fate arrival. | | 

Alex. O thou beſt of Women, 

Source of my joy, bleſt Parent of my Loye. 

Syſ. Permit me kneel, 2ud give thoſe adorations 
Which fromthe Perſian Family are Que : TH! 
Have you not raisd us from our roines high, y 
And when no Hand con'd help, nor aty Eyc | Wh gs 
Behold us witha Tear, yours pittied me : 
You, like 2 God, ſoatch *d us frourſorrow's Gulph, 

Fixt us in Thrones above- oue former ſtate. 

Par.Which, when a ſoul forgets, advanc%tſo nobly;. 
May it be drown'd in deeper miſery. 

Alex. To mect me thus, was generouſly done , 
But ſtill there wants to crown my appiticts. 
Life of my Empire, Treaſure of my Soul ! | 
My dear Szatira!. O that Heavenly Beam, 
pane Brin, ant Fig ghy Hearts 
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Had ſhe;but ſhot to ſee me, had ſherhetthe,''v + ': 10 
2 hn ar) amongſt the Gods i '\ |, 6 
If any Ecſtaſie can make a height {D075 


Or any Rapture hurle us to the ens. | 
Clyt. Now, who ſhall dare to tell him the Queens Vow? 
Alex. How fares my Love ? ha, — - neither auſwer me ! 
Ye raiſe my wonder, Darkneſs overwhelmne - : 291i! 
If Royal Syſigambis does not weep. ': « 7; 
Trembliog, and horrour;/. pierce me'coldas Ice. ' 
Is ſhe not well * what, none, none, anſwer me ? 
Or is it worſe ? Keep down ye viſing Sighs,. 
And murmur in the hollow of.my Breafte : © -- 
Run to my Heart, and gather 'more-fad wind; 
Toat when the voice of Fate ſhall call you forth, : 
Ye may, at one ruſh, from the Scat of Life, 
Blow the Blood out, and burſt me like a Bladder. 
Heph. 1 wou'd relate it, but my courage fails me. 
Alex. If ſhe bedead;—+That- iPs- impollible 
And let none here affirm it for his Soul: 
For he that dares but think ſo damivd'a Lye, 
Ple have his body ſtraight empal'd before me ; 
And glut my Eyes upon his bleeding Eatrails. 
Caſſ. How will this Engine of unruly Paſſion 
Roar , when we hayeran'd him tothe mouth with Poyſon 
Alez.. Why ſtand you all, as you were rootetl here, 
Like ſenſeleſs Trees, while tothe ſtupid Grove 
I, Like a wounded Lion, groan my grieſfs, 
And none will anſwer, —what, not my Hepheſtion ? 
If thou haſt any love for Alexender, $4E 
If ever l oblig*d thee by my care 
When my quick ſight. kaswatchfd thee'in the war : 
Or ifto ſee thee bleedlI ſent forth cryes, 
And, like a Mother, waſt'd thee with-my tears. ' 
Tf this be true, ifI deſerve thy Love, 
Eaſe-me, and tell the cauſe of mydi J p 
Hepb. Your mourning Queen, (which 1 hadtold before 
Had a been calm,) has no Diſeaſe but rife Nt, 
Whichwhsoccaliod'd firftby jealous pangs 2 — 0) 1 = 
She heard, (for what canſeape a watchful Lover?) | © 
That you at S»ſa, breaking all your Vows, > 775. 


FO , 


Relaps, and conquer'd by Roxana's Charms, . —y 
Gave up your ſelf devoted to her Armhsj©} 4 *Þ 000m ts B yo! 
(| 
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Alex. { know that ſubtle Creature ifi'my Riot; fl "1 1 
My Reaſon gone, ſeduc*d me to her Bed #77! 3 09 
But when I wak*d I ſhook the” Circe off, «5 

Thovgh that Enchantreſs:heldme bythe'Arm, 
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And wept, and gaz'd with all the force-of Loyes <9 [17 02 mounlars 
"24 | ; Ne 5 
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Nor griev'd I lefs for that which Thaddone,.:! 2:7 +. -. 
. Than when at Thais ſuit, enrag?& with Wine, ':: > 1 57 
I ſet the ££m'd Perſepolis on Fire. 
Heph. Your Queen Statira took it fotoheart; 
That, in the Agony _ rs ſhe fivore. | © 
Never to ſee yaur-Majeſty again'; ' —-- . 
With dreadful [mprecations he contfirm*d 
Her Oath, and I much fear that ſhe will keep it. 
Hlex. Ha! did ſhe ſwear ? did that fweet Creature ſwear ? 
Vie not believe it, no, ſhe is all ſoftneſs, 
All melting, mild, and calm as axockd Infant, 
Nor can you wake her lato cryes ; by Heaven. 
She is the Child of Love, and ſhe was born urſmiles. 
Par. 1, and my weeping Mother, heard her ſwear. 
Sy/. And with ſuch herceneFs ſhe did aggravate 
The foulneſs of your fanlt, that Iepu'd-wiſh 
Your Maj-fty wou'd blot her from your brezeſt. 
Alex. Blot her? forget her 2; hurte her from my hofome 
For ever, loſe tle Star that guilds my Life, + | " 
Guide of my Days, and Goddeſs of my Nights ! | 
No, ſhe ſhall ſtay with me in ſpight of Vows, 
My ſoul, and body both arc twiſted with her - 
The God of Love empties his-golden Qniver, 
Shoots every Grain of her into my heagt ;.; | 
She is all mine, by Heaveca Þ fcel her here *J 
Panting, and warm, the deareſt, O Starira / : | '1 | 
Sy/. Have patience, Son, and truſt to Heayen and Me; | 
If my author. y, or the gemembrance: | w mn bo 
Of dead Darixe, or her Mothers Soul | ns, wy 
Can work upon her, ſhe again is yours. 9159 7! ©'!Jo 1 39y* 
Alex. O, Mother help mg your wounded Sor,  » \ with ” 
And move the Soul of my offended Dear; {1.7 2 1 yan ny 340 
Bar fly, haſte, ere the ſad Progeflion's made. | 
Spend not 2 thought ina Reply. ——Bc gong, -*! 
lt you-wo*d have me live——and Pariſatis; cr © , 013 1123 hag. 5c 
Hang thou about ber Knees, waſb'em with tears”) 1 ingom ww A 
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Nay haſte, the breath of Gods,; FIGquedce 0: 2-4 7 miig av nov Lo H 

Of Angels go along with ybu — Q My hegre || Brevit Sy and Parti '// 

<A of Now let your Majeſty, who feel the Torments; 1 2) - 
+ And ſharpeſt Pangs of Love, encourage miue.. ; - - + - 

, Altx. Ha. RUDD 7 with, A | b , 9 

Clyr. Are you a Madman ? is this@ time 2. »1072b Met :nov an vr 

Ly/. Yes, for- I ſee he Pajuſt: co me, _ MHE-CAO< 


Left fomething worſe befall himſelf,,'5 :-.;\ 17 :: t 6: 

Mtex.. Why doſt thou tempt me chys, tathynndoing 2 | 1, 
Death thon ſhoulcPſt have, wege Tt 9 fedog 3: | 
_ But know to thy confuſion, gk ada lis 4; brag bas yon bot. 
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Like deſtiny, admits not a reverle 3 
Tuerefore, in Chains thou ſhalt behold the Nupcials 
_” my Hepheſtion. — Guardstake him Priſoner ooo: eee 
Ly 1 (hall not eaſily reſigtm my dwor?l l 
Till L have dy'd K in "ny Rivals 
Alex. +charge youkill him nm " wo alive ; 
The digaity of Kings is now concern? 
And Wl cobwadund radhe this Beaſt; 14 
Cly:. Kneel, for 1 ſee Lightning) in, hus'Byes. 
Lyſ. 1 ncither hope nor ask a pardn of him; 
But if he ſhou'd reſtore my Sword, 'L wawd; 
With a new violence, run agalo& my Ravyal. 
Alex. Sure we, at laft, ſhall conquer this fierce Lion : 
Heace from my ſight, and bear him: to a Lavageon : 
Peraicas give this Lion to a Liong}? 7) 41d! 111 
None ſpeak for him, fy, ſtop his ow nay Ic 
Cly. The King's extreamly M2” 
Fam. 1 dare not ſpeak..,'!;; 7 
Clyr. This comes of Love and Wamen, COLEET x ; 3rf2i 
Yet were I heated now with Winechſhoud :| w 44 (6 v0? 
Be preaching to the King fur this raſh Fool. 
Alex. Come hither Cres SIGIR dear Hepheſtion ; 
Lend me your Arms, t\elp, fo No th ludden : 
I fear betwixt Statira”s crpel, -um | 17s 
And fond Rexand*s Aris, Your: lf © « ol. 3 03S 194i 
Clyr. Better the Fn Re Pere 1 Woy 21Sq79 vor L10z 
Heph. Look np, my Lord, and bend ao irbus your:Hed rr: 1177 29 itt, 


As if you wow'd teave the Ewpire.ofthe World 191 2b00 2k NA 
Wiich you with Toll have wony-, 12 02 in ' ro0 19061) 360 T 
Alex. Wowd I had not, : 192519 ell) 3941-2 £0s ,o1ond41o(don A 


There's no true joy infuch unweildy Forugu., t 4] 1007 ion bed gion T 
Eternal gazers laſting tro wake, 00l tink | 12it boold offs He 154T 
All fiad my ſpots, but po anal 07 Ton 2103 3091 buode 
Stand off, and give me;airs fri yill 03 249d 1; ond L gniA 2D nt 


Why was I born a Prince; pracain' © God Pow! vaili bn -marov yd weld 
' Yet have no Liberty to loo 


Which pleavdnd free! hav :itht Bye, , ; wo mY vo baggnc) n2wol A 
C, wo Un Qdttage $: 


Which plcagd and wad ore Ty '12u1ge3 20 91u59 1:1!2 
O”re flow ry Lands to'theigay ſtats ff e 9v8 Flare Hit Ac 


Farewel then Empire, and the Racks nialg* bare bimitgay :quitr4 
By all the Gods, I _ — VE;:!. _— a Tam] 
Stretch'd likea Sylvan God on Gralg ye down! -: 1402 157 aidl 5:20 beak 
And geite Forge that Ea L ware Lorne b — rentutyen® 
WA ThRk Du » rs | .v159 s 7 ave | 2166 07 C231» k 
I. velamy ; 
Adgill 234603) om 91 nn 
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ACT 11. SCENE I. 
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Enter Eumenes, Philip, Theflaths, Perdiccas, 
Lylamathus,”' Gaards:i.j - 


Fum TArevell, brave Spiiit, when'you come above,: 
Commend us to £hilot as, an] the reſt 
Of our great Friends. v9? 2442 199/10. 
Theſ. Perdiccas, you aregrowhi  - 17'- . 
In truſt, bz thankful for your noble Oſhce; 
Perd. As noble as you ſentence me, Pd give 
This arm thst Theſſals were ſo imploy'd. 
Ly/. Ceaſe theſe untimely jars, farewel to all, 
Fight for the King as Lhave:done,"and then | 
You may be worthy of a Death like mine. ends Lead on. 


Enter Parifatis. 


Par. Ah my Lyſimachws, where are yqu going | 
Whicher ? to ho ?0 dacblirouy p56 0A 
Cou'd you expoſe your Life WtheKing% Rape, \- 
And yet remember mine'was ry'd to yours Pf Þ 1 I 
Ly/. The Gods preſerve yowever from the ills 
That threaten me; live, Madam, to enjoy 
A nobler Fortune, and forget this wretch : 
1ncre had worth, nor is it 13 9.12964 Aut oi fo 90097 07209. 
That all the blood which I ſhall looſe this dayg-- - > pf ; 181241 
Shou'd merit this rich ſorrowifibm your Eyes, - ' | i: ut A 
Par. The King I knowis bent to thy DeſtruCtion-; hah 
Now by command they forc'd meFrom his Knees : 
But take this ſatisfaCtion in thy death, +, 0448 00 7 711964 2 NG 2-N 
No Power, Conynand, my Mother's, SiſteFy3tears,/- 1! ©0004 101 
Rd cone eo ſecrive PIN 10 Uyow 9/0! bis Weblo nA 
Ly/.. Live, Pfinceſs, live; howere the King Jifdains me, ! 72 11 5h 0) 
Perhaps urarm'd, and bghring for yout ſakes: 0 7 eh NT 3% 
I may perform what ſhall amaze the World; -': -/ - 


"Andforce him yet to give youto my Arms:/ 12 05 + att L\dR2222 
Away Perdiccas, — dear Elunenes, taks 51-4 1910511 19101 0310p 064 
The Princeſs to your Charge. [ Exeunt. Perd. Lyl. Guards. 


Eum, O cruelty ! 

Par. Lead me, Exmenes, lead me from the Light, . 
Wherel may wait till 1 his ruine hear, ' | 
Theatres my Soul tro meet him in the Air- [" E xeum. 
#®:; \4 | , & Phil, 


hg 
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ULEXANDER the Grbat: it 
Phil. See where the jealons proud Roxana comes, - + , 


Ahaughty Vengeance gathers up ker brow. 
Theſ. Peace, they have raigd her to their Ends ; obſerve. 


Enter Roxana, Caſſander, Polipercon. 


Rox, © you have ruin'd me, I ſhall'be mad ; 
$aid you ſo paſſionately, is. p ye F 
$o kind to her, and ſo unkind 
Caſ. More than your uewoſt 1 Fancy can invent ;: 
He ſwouned thrice at hearin had brough Vow, 
And when our Care as oft had btought back Life, 
He drew his Sword, and offer*d at his Ch 
Pol. Then rail& on you with ſuch unheard of Curſes! 
Rox. Away, be gone, and givea Whirlwind Room, 
Or I will blow you up like Duſt ; ayaunt : 
Madneſs but meanly repreſents my toyl. 
Roxana and Statira, they are Names 
That muſt for ever jar ; eternal Diford,./ 
Fury, Reve e Ditlin , and Ihdignation” 
Tear my ſw Pa Breaſt, make w {n fire and Tempeſt: 
My brain is burſt, debate and real quench'd, 
The ſtorm is.up; and my hot bleeding heart 
Splits with the Rack, while Paſſions like the Winds. 
Riſe np to Heaven and put out all the Stars: 
What ſaving hand, O what Almighty arm 
Can raiſe me ſinking. ? 
Caf. Let your,own arm ſave. you, 
"Tis in your power, your Beauty Is Alpighty :. 
Let all the Stars go out, your Eyes czn lig 
Wake then, bright Planet that ſhou'd Rule the World, | 
Wake like the Moon, from your too long Ecctipfe, 
And we with all the Inſtruments of War, 
Trumpets and Drums will he with your glorious Labour. 
Pot. Put us to aQ,and a Valence, | 
That firs the Spirit” 474 a moſt wrong?d woman : "ny 
Let not Medea's dreadful finpezock ſtand 
A Pattern more, but draw a own ſo fierce, 
It may for ever be Origina 
Ca/.. Touch not, bur daſh with ſtrokes ſo bravely bold, 
'Till yothave forni'd a face-of Porponrs 
That gaping Furies may run fr Fight back 4 
That Envy ma devour Sofwad' 
And fad Medu/a's Head be turr'd $y 250 * vs 
Rox. Yes, we will have Reyenge Fan f 
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Whea in my nonage I at Zygdie liy? Mi L007 ano! 
Amongſt my ſhe- companions | wou\ igny . 
Drew *cm from idleneſs, and li:tlg arts 
Of coining looks, and laying ſnares for Lovers ; 
Broke all thcir Glaſſes. and their Tires tore ; 
Taught'em, like Amazons, th tidermdtthace 
Wild Beaſts in Defarts, and to Maſte | 
Caſ. Her locks, ber words, her ev'ry Hor of fires me; 20 100 
Rex. But when I heard of Alexander '£Conqueſts, 
How with a handfull he bad Milliens flair, | 
Spoil'd all the Eaſt, their Queens es on nal 
Yet with what Chaſtity, and Gof lg 1 
He ſaw their Bcauties, and with oh 5i1oſh 
Methonght T hung upon my, Fathct”s 
And wiſhkd him tell the wondjous cle T0 
Left all my ſports,the Woman now return'd, ;- . Sod, hed 
And fight uncall'd wou'd from my boſum fy, oe Son JiTY 
And all the night, as my Adraſte told —_—_ 4 C159 
In ſlumbers groan'd and murmur'd, Alex 
Caſ.. Curſe on the name ! but I will ſog temove”! | 
That bar of my Ambiziap and my Love, -, | ay 
Rox. Aclaſt to Zogdid this Triumpher tains,” ta gr pd coor 
And cover*d o're with Laurels Cn Oy ae, Lie; 
At night 1 by my father”s oder food, * 9h ey 
With fifty Virgins waiting at a Bagy RAE 246 
But oh how glad was 1 to near his Gre, I © ey 
To feel the preſſure cf his glowing hand, - oNOTTI 
And taſte the dear, the falſe- -protelting lips. 
Caſ. Wormwood & Hcmlock henceforch gr once. 
Rox. Gods ! that a Man ſhould beſo great and: baſe?! ade 
What ſaid he not when ja the Bridal Bed, © | 
He claſp*d my yielding Body i in his Artns * 
When with his hery Lips devouring wine, 
And moulding with his hand my throbbing Breaſt, ** _ 
He ſwore the Globes of Heaven and Farth we vile td 0. OE JH 
To thoſe rich Worlds ; and.cald, and KIfd,ang wakes ard - 
And made me ſhame the Mornifit Fay: blyſhes.”. +10 92492 96 
Caſ. Yet after this prove falle. ! 
Pol. Horrid Perjury ! | 
Caſ. Not to be "xcper 


. 
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Pol, O you mu pea nge... | ord ern th : 
Caſ. APerſon of your $ 5 ETON fas 0 2 20208 TVS OY ILL 
For whoſe deſire all Earth ould be too little. 1731 91023 78 1 
Rox. And ſhall the Daughtef of ariu4 hold him? Yo 70S 368 1 
That puny Girl;that Apeof my bitiog ? | 12% CLOnN 
That cry*d for Milk when I'wi$ hurg'd in blood ! aber” + £4 


. Svall ſhe,made np of watry Elemetty . | bones EAST 
- Wa, a» $9404 lv 
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A Cloud, ſhall ſhe embrace my an =>. rs vind 24, 

While Lam caſt like Li ohening fo IN: [ot 

No 1 muſt fcorn to __ oh. common thi el il (9s 

Though hur''d to by this iſtainfal Jove; lo' 25 

E will rebound to my own Orb of Fifes'»- ('- 710 | ad 732 bhi 

And with the wrack of all the Heav"gs expite. SULTS | | 
Caſ. Now you appear your ſelf 7 /YO8- al 954479 | 

Tismoble anger. MM aria * | 
Rox. May the Illuſtrious blond: that fills my moo 

And ripens to be Perfect Godhead born, $1 

Come forth a Fury, may Barſivas Baſtard - a (99 

Tread it to Hell, and rule as Soveraign Lond, - elrvob 1 

When I permit Sratire 0: enjoy ©0'i1 (Op er) 

Roxan«': right, andRrive not to deſtr SOLE 


Enter Syſi o5mbis, S ira, ia mogrning.. 


Caſ. Behold her going to fufill her'Vow Fr has 
Old Sy/igambis whom the King en ag'dy/.. | 
Reſiſts and awes her with Autligr 13 

_ "Twas raſhly vow*d indeed, ind Lihou'd pity here 

Sy/. O my Starire, how has paſſion changfd 'theet 1 

Think if thou drive the King to futh extreams, 1:24 1 
Whar in his fury may he og degownes | 1 1 i, 147 1? 
Againſt the poor remavis of loſt: Darins.. "© o4 lic yd 10y ou li welt 

.Stat. I know, 1 know he will be kinds you?! i 100 innols vive ary! 
And to my mourning Siſter. for my ſake | EY off) 1 14:05 
And tell him, how wich,my: tring breath - day. arr 
I raid not, but (poke kind hyoot his perſon, L, 
Nay wept to think of our divided Loves, © 
And ſobbing ſear a laſt forgiveneſs to hin: 

Rox. Grant Heav*n, ſomezeaſe'tarithis giſtracted wretely/ £7 
Lether not linger out a life in tormenrs; 2 | 1 
Be theſe her laſt words, and aancedifpatch- her. F > 231 

Sy/. Noy by the Everlaſting fire onnary. it | 2 
By my Darin: Soul, I tame Ac: >. (41 | 1.0 .þ 
Willdare to look:on Alexander's fic ;; 


If you refufe to tee him.* cod (3m -oliv 704105) off2 
Rox. Curſe on hat cunning tonguts Ia Hernow. 2 013 1193 1A 
Caſ. No, ſhe's reſolv*d. 0:14 yr v3091,00 
Strat: I caſt meat your feet; a9) liz 2 p21] A 11350 
To bath*em hrany tears, op if youptenſe, ©» | " 1 211 qa) 
Vle let out life gl waſh *em with 'myblood p10) | 1 Win 25 nil god 
Bur ſtitF*conjuregou not to rack c6a15: 07.49 bna',y1qud 2d um 3H 
Nor hurry pans to madneſs... gh vi 1 old 
Showd now wfull Gho#a in 21 M ts "nm yindiia 3tdT 
. And my. pale Mother ſtand weir oro alt Cob 0! Ziauda baA” 


$ Þwou'd pert to. death, and keep my Vow... 
— 


Yu 
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Rex. Shc ſhews a ceriaia brave&yad Soul;n 7 onde nd Nh 
Lich I ſhow'd praife in any butavy Rivals! -- 4s! 2 2! _ 
Sy/. Dye then, rebellious wretgh; hou art notnow 
That ſoit belov'd, nor Coſt thou ſhare my blood,” | 
Go hide thy baſ.ncſs in thy lovely Graot, 7 1 _ | | 
Ruine thy Mother, and thy RoyalHop&y.;-:1 ,: /; | | 1.26 
Perrſicious Creature! ſhed the innocent; 5/4) ;4y- + > 


. 
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Blcod and Saciitice to the King's warth 

The lives of all thy pcopler; fly y be-goney | 

An&thide thee were bright Vir.ue ngever.ſhone: 

The day will ſhun thee, nay the Stars that view | 

Miſchiefs aud Murders, deeds tg ther potnew, - 1 Lo 1 353 7 

Will ſtartar this ;-— Go, go, thy crunes geplore, --: 1. 2 1 ? . 

And never think of Syfigembrs morg-. . nid 2iuto rf... 
Rox. Madam, I hope you will a Queen, forgive, 

Roxana weeps to (ce. Sratire grive ! 

How noble is the brave reſolve you -nigke, '' 1 0: 

To quit the world for Alex«nder*: ſake? | «2 Lin LO 

Vaſt is your mind, you dare thus greatly. dye, | ; 

And yicld the King to one ſo meart as1 : | . 

Tis a revenge will make the Vitor ſmarts | 

And much 1 fear your death will break his heart. 

Stat. You counterfeit a fear, and know too well 

How much your Eyes all Beautics elſe excell : 

Roxana, who though not a Prineefs: born, 

In chains cou'd make the mighty Vactor mourn. 
Forgetting pow'r when Wine had made him warm, 
And ſenſeleſs, yet even then you knew. tocharm : 
Preſerve him by thoſe arts that cannot fajl, ic 
Wile I the loſs of what 1 lov*d bewail; .; ; ic! ; 

Rox, | hope your Majeſty will give me:leave. i! 145! 
To wait you to the Grove, where you word grieve ; 
Where like the Turtle, you theloſs will moan. ....: 

Of that dear Mate, and murmur all alone. 

Stat. No, prond Triumpher o're my falling ſtate, - | ww! 
Thou ſhalt not ſtay to fill thee with myFates 4. . 201 07 5:1 
Go to the Conqueſt which your wiles may boaſt, .:-:' 1 
And tell the world youleft Srarrraloftsn | 
Go ſeize my faithleſs Alexander*s hand, 

Both hand and heart were once at my command : | 
Graſp his lov'd neck, dye on his fragant breaſt, & 
J f 


Love him hke mey which cannot be expreſt, : -- 

He muſt be happy, and you more 'then bleſts+: + 0G 7 
While I in darkneſs hide mefrom the day, ; - '- - i 1 
That withmy mind I may his formfurveyy 1 4, + AE 
And think ſo long, till think life away 
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* 4LEKUNDER tht Orati 7 
Rox. No, ſickly Virtue b 132d av. oor nana? oY 12 
Thou paſt pieaſore mor toy Loves loſs hemoany"., - 2093 | | ,tr.n % 
Nor ſha pleaſures through thy/fancy ran | | 
That were to make thee bleſt as 1 can be, -- FU; 
But thy no thought muſt, I will decree 4 au .o54 ns; 
As thas Ple Se 7 | 
And then no thought to pu ; Cag-/ f 
Stat. How frail, how cowardly is wompn's mind ? ? | 


We ſhriek at Thunder? dread the ryultlingwind, - 
And glitOring Swopds the brighteſt eyes. will -bliad. 
Yet when ſtrong Jealouſic en veSed, Þ 
The weak will roar, and Calms t6 Terhpeſts.roul. 
Rival, take heed, and tempt me not toefac}! |! *. 
My bloud may boyl, and Bluſhes [heyy a war, '* 

Rox. When you retire to your Romamich, Cell, 
Ple make, thy folitary Magſion Hell, ... | 
Thou ſhalt not reſt by day nor by aight, 
But ſtill Roxane ſhalf ri 
Wanton? in Dreams, if thou dar 
Thy roving Ghoſt may think to,, Sh 
But when to his ſought Bed, thy CIAg air | 7 
Shall for the happineſs it wiſh'd repairs | 9 | F 
How will it groamto find thy Rival there ? - [| m4 
How ghaſtly wilt thou look, when thou ſhalt ſee, -. | 
Through the drawn Curtains, that Great, map.and me, "PR 7 
Wearicd with laughing joys, ſhot td the Soul, .- FR nf 
While thou ſhalc grinning ſtand, & gnaſh thy tecth,and howl- 

Stat, O barb'rons rage” my tears 1 cannot keep, 
But my full Eyes ia ſpight ofme will weep. 

Rox. The King and I in varieus Richares drawn, 
Claſping each other, ſhaded br%e with Lamn, 
Shall be the daily Preſents1 will ſen 
To help thy ſorrow to her Journeys end. 
And when we hear at laſt thy hour draws. nigh, 
My Alexander, my dear Loveand 1, 

ill come and haſten onthy ling"ring Fates, 
And ſmile, and kiſs thy SouT out,through the Grates. 

Stat. *Tis well 1 thank thee ?thou halt wakd a rage, 


Whoſe boiling now no temper can a{ſwape : _ 

1 meet thy tides of Jealouſie with more, | "vg 

Darethee to dwell, and daſh thee ofreand o're, = 
Rox. What Wou'd you dare 2 | 
Stat, Whatever you dare do, __ ..* 

My warring thoughts the bloudlieſt ttaCts perſue, 

Iam by Love a Fury made, like-you : 

Kill or be kilPd thus aCted by deſpair. 

Rox. Sure the diſdain'd Statzra does not dase, 
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Star. Yes, tow'ring proud Roxana, but 1 8 vita WAA a) 

Rox. Sadr tre — 4 N3l 25vorl 203 ton Hide 3od left v0aT 
Like a fair Wood, the ſhade of KingsTMtydayj 1 leg of Hill 1004 
Ihile thou ſick Weed doſt but infetthe Land, | a2 "$61 07 2199 72 

Stat. No, like an Ivy 1 will curl thee round, * | WIT dy 11.1902 ON 43 14 3 


Thy ſapleſs Tronk Phe pride confGbad,' - - 
Then dry and wither'd, bend t "Is 
* What Syſigambis threats, 6b)eMed Fey s 0 2 
My Siſter" ſighs, ahd Alexarnderts" > 11 | bo 0 
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«4:17 Nos © fy 
Cou'd not eff-Qt,thy Rival eage'hus: dbod 3 "909 | TW / 
My Soul, whoſe ſtart at breach of Gaths begin”! [ oct 09 e 
Shall to thy ruine violated-run;7! 1": j 
Vle ſcethe King in ſpight of all Lvdrey ! 


Thovgh.curſt, that thou ma Trove hekim ths. | OLLORES 
ec - di UR®.5 + MurEN 
Enter Perdiccas, Alexander nocr, xander, Sygambis Alda, We ys WT 
Perd, Madam, your Royal M | tone 1 0 ens 62 U2T ar 
Alex. O my Statira ! Owl 4 Fe King, > moo101; nmG 23H 
Turn —_—_ on me, I wowdtalkt them- ff 1 flor M0707 7 
What ſhall I ſay to work upon SySoutFſt 7 8 1.0t 21 07 nor. 1 
Where ſhall I throw me ? whether ſhall Ifal 3 Os OO : 
Star. For me youlhall not fall. | Df: OJ Ah "tt 
Alex. For theel will : (© 5M 6001 72167 001 2001 Tv «B11, 
Before thy feet le havt'a + typ tp; of warp dot 


And periſh quick, be byried ft {tr Alive: : GL 290, $Y! 
Give but as the Earth grows hezv Ir me; ”* — 
A tender look, and a relentingword; 
Say but "twas pity that ſo Great a man,” 
Who had ten thouſand Dcathsin Barrels Kajpa, 
For one poor fault ſo early ſhou'd remoye,”* TAI 12363 FRA Lioted 
And fall a Martyr to the God of Love, + * '- | | Ag: 
; __ Rox. Is then Roxana's Love and Life ſq poor, me 
That for another you can chuſeto dye, 

Rather than live for her? what have I done'?” 

How aml1 alter'd fince at S»ſa laſt 

You ſwore, and ſeald it with a thouſand kiſſes, 

Rather than loſe Roxane ſmalleſt Charm,” * - 

You wou'd forgo the Conqueſt of the World ? 

Alex. Madam, you beſt can tell what Magick drew 

Me to your Charms, but let it n6t-be'rold 
For your own ſake; take, take that Conquer'd World, *** ? 
Diſpoſe of Trowns and Scepters as you pleaſe, ., S andre El 

Let me but haye the F reederiee an hour; aa wt | 
To make account with this wrong*d Innocence: hone As” 

Strat, You know my Lord, you Gd commit a Fault, 20 JO-BED 

I 35k but this, repeat your Crime no more, | we 


Alex. O never, never. WV 
Rox. AmlIrej then ? 724 e3, 
Alex. Exhauſt my Treaſures, »- © | 
Take all the Spoils of the far conquer'd-J#dizs;, 
But for the eaje of my afflifted Soul, . 
Go where | never may behold thee more. '/ 7? 
Rox. Yes, I will go, ungrateful-as the art ! 
Bane to my Life ! thou torment of my days! + - + 
Thou murderer of the World | for as thy Sword 
Hath cut the Lives of thouſand thouſand Men, 
So will chy tongue undo all woman-kind. 
But Vle be gone ; this laſt diſdainHath curd me, 
AndI am now grown ſo indifferent,*!; ' 
T could behold you kiſs without a pang, 
Nay, take a Torch and light you to your Bed : 
But do not truſt me, no, for if you do, 
By all the Furies and the Flames of Love, 
By Love, which is the hotteſt burning Hell, 
I'le fet yon both on fire to blaze for ever. [L Exit, 
Stat. O Alexander, is it poſſible? Good Gods, | 
That Guilt can ſhew ſo lovely! == yet I pardon, 
Forgive thee all, by thy dear life I do. 
Alex. Ha ! Pardon! faidſt _ Pardon me ? 
Syſ. Now all thy Mother's Blſings'fall about thee," / 
My beſt, my moſt beloy*d, my own Starira. (1 
Alex. Is it then true thai thou haſtpardord me ? 
Andis it given me thus to touch thy hand, 
And fold thy body in my longing atms ? - 
To g2ze upon thy Eyes, my happier Stats ? 
T > taſte thy lip, and thy dear balmy breath, * - i 
Wile ev*ry ſigh comes forth ſo fraught wich ſweets, 
"Tis lacenſe to be offer*d to a God, UELES 
Stat. Yes, dear Impoſtor, "tis moſt true that 1 
Have pardon'd thee ; and *cis astrne that while 
I ſtand in view of thee, thy cyes will wound, 
Thy tongue will make me wantowtas thy withes ; * - * 
And while I feel thy hand my Body glows+ 
Theretore be quick, and take your laſt adieu, 
Theſe your laſt ſighs, and theſe-yont parting tears ; 
Farewel, farewel, a long and laſt farewel: 
Alex. O my Hephe#t:on, bear me, ori ſink. 


Sear, Nay, you may take, — Heav®n how my heart thfobs, 


You may, you may, if yet you think me worthy, 

- Take from theſe trembling Lips a parting Kifs. ! 
Alex. No, let me ſtarve firſt ; — Why, Statire, why? 

What is 8he meaning of all chis ? ——- O Geds! | 
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;v& The.\RTIVAL QUEENS. :.Or, 
You'l ſay you pardon'd but with this reſerve, 3496 ,74730 O 3K 
Never to make me bleſt, as I have been, R215: Hin. 3% 
To ſlumber by the ſide of that falſeman, , - Ho oo nt 
Nor give 2 Heav*n of bzauty toa Dev... Lo 9 ET 
Think you not thus ? ſpeak Madam. Rar or $5 1600) 26] 
Sy/. She is not worthy, Son, of ſo BST. 7m 351541 1 26494 05 
Spcak comfort to him, ſpeak, my dear Srarirays +, -, <1 .ov ed 
I ask thee by thoſe tears ; Ah canſtthoy ere. SP —_— 
Pretend to Love, vet with dry eyes behold hjm! —_ =” 
Alex. Silence more dreadfull then ſevereſt ſounds. 
Wou'd ſhe but fpeak, though Death, eternaBl Exile 
Hung at her lips, yet whue her. tongne propaunces, 
There muſt be Muſick even in my undoing. ;- + 1; * ' 
Strat Still my lov*d Lord, I cannot ſee you thus; 
Nor canl cver yield to ſhare your Bed, 
O I ſhall find Roxane in your arms, 
And taſt her kiſſes left upon your lips: _ 
Her curs*'d cmbraces have defiPd your body: 
Nor ſhall I find the wonted ſweetneſs there, 
But artificial ſmells, and aking odours. © + 
Alex, Yes, obſtinate, wilt ; Madam, you ſhall, 
You ſhall, in ſpight of this reſiſtleſs paſhon, + / 
Be ſery*d ; but you muſt give:me leaveto think 
You never lov*d : _ O cond 1 fee:you thus ! 
Hcll has not half the tortures that. you raiſe. 
Clyt. Never did paſſions combat thus'before.. 
Alex. O I ſhall burſt, 
Unleſs you give me leave to rave 2 while. A 
Syſ. Yet ere deſtruCtion ſweep us both away,. . . * | © ol 
Relent, and break through all to pity ian, --/ / 1 elites 
Alex, Yes, I will ſhike &his Cupid from my arms, ARS 
if all he rages of the Earth ean fright himz, we.” 
Drown him inthe deep bowbofHereules ; 
Make the World drunk, and themlike «£olwe, 
When he gave paſſage to the ſtrdgglng winds, 
Pte ſtrike my 7 into the reeling Globe 
To let it bloud; fer Babylon in a blaze, - | 
AnJ drive this God of flames with more conſumingfire, 
Stat. My preſence wilt but force him to extreams ; 
Beſides, *is death to me to fee his pains : 
Yet ſtand refoly*d never to yield again. 
Permic me to remove.” 
Alex. 1 charge ye ſtay her; p 
For if ſhe pals, by alt the Hell I feel, » 
Your Soulsy your naked Ghoſts ſhall wait vuponher. 
O tura the! Turn ! thou barb*cous brightneſs, turs ! 
Hear my laſt words, and ſee.-my pang ; 
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23 ALEXAND ER, 
But firſt kneel with me, all my S6fldier 
Yet lower, —proſtrate'to the 2 
Will you kneel too ? Then let the Sun 
To ſe himſelf outworſhip*d ; not, | 
Be ſhewa that is not waſh'd all o*re in tears, * | 
But weep as if ygu here beheld we Yain, * .* _ 
Sy/. Haſt thotia heart ? or art'thon Savapge'tury'd?* | * FI 
But if this poſture cannot move your Mercy, 
1 aever will MOre....... 
Altx. O my Statira!., WY 
I ſwear, my Queen, 11] riot.out-live thy-hate, 5% 
My Soulis ſtillas death : -— But one thing moxe, 
ardon my laſt Extremities, — the tranſports 
Ofa deep wounded Breaſt, andall js well, . | 
Stat. Riſe, and may Heaven forgive you all, like mc. 
Alex. You are too gracious , — Cly:r«sbcar me hence, 

Whenl am laid in Earth, yield her the World. 

There*s ſomething here heaves, and is cold as lee, 

That ſtops my breath, —— Farewell;© Gods ! for ever. 
Star, Hold off, and let me runcintohisarms, ITS 

My deareſt, my all Love, my Lotd, wy King ; 

You ſhall not dye; if chat the ſoul and body 

Of thy Sratirs can reſtore thy Lite. ; 

Give me thy wonted Kindneſs, bend me; break me 

With thy Embraces. 

Alex. O the killing Joy : 

O extaſie ! my heart will burſt my breaſt, 

To leapinto a boſome ; but by Heaven 

This night I will revenge me of thy Beanties, 

For the dear Rack I have this day endur*d': 

For all the ſighs and tears thatl have ſpent, -- : 

Pll have ſo many thouſand burning Loves 3/ 

So ſwell thy Lips, fo fill me with thy ſweetneſs, - 

Thou ſhalt not ſleep, nor cloſe thy wandring Eyes: 

The ſmiling hours ſhall all be lov'd away, 

Well ſurfht all the Night, and languiſt all the day. 
Stat. Nor ſhall Roxana ———— bil) 1's P 
Alex, Let her not benam'd. ——— | A ”" 

O Mother ! how ſhall I requite-your goodneſs ? - 

And you, my Fellow- Warriors; that cou'd 

For your loſt King : — Burt 1iavite you all, | SSI C 

My Equals in the Throne as in the Gravez | +5. ; © ih. 2411 i214 4A; 

Without diſtinCtion to the Riat.come, .. ne-goht. doagons AfaEc 127 - 

To the King's Banquet, << 7 oo al VC WR SIE 
Clyr. I beg your Majeſty EF 256 no 27 177 26891 8 7 5 59D 

Would leave me out. Lt] hut 2a 148M 2b 1s avid] 

.. Mex, None, noge ſhall beexcns'd 4... [os 300 cont Bat 
140 " | . FP 
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i: _ T RIVAL QUEENS, O& _ 
1 2 IITLLTOC VI ABT WY 1703 AUT. 
"All Revd out the day, *tismy Conimand ; ... :. | proces 
Gay as the Perſian God Gn: Tf v ſtand, 4 3 ca 3 
With a Crown'd Goblet in our lifted hand. , . ag - 
Young Ammon and Sratira ſhall go Tound, - 

While antick Meaſures beat the burdend ground, C MO: 
And tothe vaulted Skies our Clangors ſoand.  -, +», ww + 


ACT IV.. SCENE I... 


_—_——_—— 
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” 
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Enter Clytus in bis Macedonian Habit ; Hepheſtion, my 
Eumenes, Meleager, &c. in Perſian Rebes. | 


Clyt. A Way, I will not wear theſe-Perfav Robes ; 
Not ought the King be angry for the- reverence 
T owe my Countrey, ſacred are ber Cuſtomes, 
Which honeſt Clyrws ſhall preſerve to death. 
O let me rot in Macedoman rags, or i 
Rather than ſhine in Faſhions of the Eaſt, 
Then for the Adorations he requires; 
Rolſt my old body in eternal flames, V# 
Or.let him Cage me, like Cal:ſthenes, [-1 130 wh 
Enm. Dear Clytw be perſwaded. * _ - 
Hepb. You know the King 
[5 God-like, full of all the richeſt Virtues 
T hat ever Royal. heart poſleſs'd x yet you 
Perverſe, but to one humour will oppoſe him: - | 
Clyr. Call you it humour ! *tiza'pregnant ones; 111! 1117 1! 998 
By Mar: there's venom in ig;|burnog (pride 3 | 
And though my life ſhou'd follow, ratherthan 
Bear ſuch a bot ambition in my bowels,. 
Pd rip%m vp to give the poyſon vent. 
Allele, Was not that Jupiter whom we adore- 
A Man, but for his more than humane eQts, 
Advanc't to Heav*n, and worſhip't for its Lord ! 
Heph. By all bis Thunder ahd his Soveraign Power, 
Ple not believe the Earth yet ever felt 
An Arm like Aexander”s ; not that God 
You nam*d, though riding in a Car of Fire! 't 1 
And drawn by flying Horſes wing*d with4-tghtningy. 
Cou'd in, a ſpace: more ſhort do greater deeds, '; 7 a 
0. Drive all the Nations, and lay waſte the World. "IT 
Cly:t. There's not a Man of War amongityou all. | — 
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AE. LEAN E  R . pers rear 

That dives 4x ing like me; t INITINY 

Nor ſooth his Har "tis bla : $a "Pr Vo © + 11" vena & < 

And when the Wine works, C Ni ths it i, ET wr CITY 
Hepb. Thien go not to the Banquet. 48: lp 
Clyr. I was calPd, a; 

My Minion, was I not, as - n:4qp 

[lego, my as | nt as weft, CO ST Ioaks . 

And laugh, and drink the King's Health: heartily > 410] 

And while you bluſhing bow your Heads to Fatth, 

And hide *em in the duſt, Ple*ſtahid "uptight, 

Strait as a _ the Pillas of my Country, 

And be by ſo much nearer to the Gods, — | a 

But (ce, the King and all the-Court appear. | | 


Emer Alexandet, Syſigambis, Statira, Parifaris,« &e. 


Py... Spare hit, Oſpdre Zyſimachus his Life'; 
F khow he wilt, EL, deliphe 1; Mercy 
.eAlex. Shield me, Starire, ſhie d 
Par. Orſave him, fave himge*te It be 
Speak the kind m_ before the gaping Lyon 
Swallow himrup ; let not your Souldicr rift, 
But for one ra which deſp Wild caſe: | 
Ple follow thus for ever on my knees, * | 4 8% Of 
And make your way ſo ſlip CRPhcry with 't 
You ſhall not paſs. — Siſter, rites. cd md. 
Alex... O Mother, take her, take her from me;. [ kyeels, T a , 4 n 
Her watry eyes aſſault my very ge x 7 re RCs 
They ſhake my. belt reſolye.,—— * x 
Star. - Did not Fbreak ED « 
br all for fon. *nay, now my Lord'you muſt. 
Sy/. Nor wou'd [make my'S6r ſ{bolda Prayer, 
Had I not fir confulred for his Honour. ' > 
Alex. Ronour ! what Honour ! has not Sta#ira' faid 1 "'S. 
Were Lthe King'f'the blue Firmament 


h forrow, : A | 
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And the bold Ticans ſhowd again oe gd. ron mage I 25d OM p. 

Though mp reſiſtleſs Arrows were ma dye © 0% wa.%s " MO .. y on 
all the Gods ſhe ſhow'd arreſt my kind: Ay per ul 

mh then, ev*n thou his Rival fo belgy*d, \ | EPR 

Fly with old Clyrus, ſnatch hinfrofte / firvs, Catal = 7 gre, ee 


Ofthe devouring Beaſt, bring hi 
Fo the King's Banquet, fit for loa 


Nan 2d 1 91 co 910.1 

O 11 230d ,2qorl lit? 

"7 Exp 110 LOW» Bike ck Dangns. 
Star. O my lord Lord © let nie'emby 01 ATE BL i fliz? 

am ne ory of th meh polo or po - RES 

You are too yur Godd LE IR i ww 46 wor) 19% 

INo EEXZD tin 7 qo £6 Twor!? , 94 ads Le: be. 
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Ofthis illuſtrious Life of niy deat Maſter 

Why are pol ſo divine to cauſe ſuch ft Hoagck 4 X 

That my heart leaps, and beats, andfain woy'd out, 

To make a dance of Joy about vour Feet. | 
Alex. Excellent Woman ! no, "tis im mpoſlible b- IIS 

To ſoy how much I love thee : — Ha! again al wn 

Such Extaſfies life cannot carry-long 3... Ye on 

The day comes on ſo faſt, av ol hegSd, Joy ; 

Darts with ſoch fierceneſs on fme, Night will flow. 


A pale Crown'd head flew lately glat | 
With two dead hands, which con Sn Globe 0 vd dnl 
From high, that ſhatter'd in a thouſand | rl ti 
But I will loſe theſe boding Drearns in ine ; 
Then warm and bluſhing for my Queen's Embraccs, 

Bcar me with all my heat to thy loy'd boſome. 
| Star. Go, my beſt Love, and chear your drooping Spirits ; 


Laugh v wich your Friends, and talk your ag aw2y, 
While in the Bower of great Sex 
Nature, F 
; 


I dreſs your Bed with all che fiyel 
And crown itasthe Altar of thy Loye 
Where 1 will lay me down and ſoftly mourn, 


But never cloſe my Eyes till your return, « CE. Stat. Sy. SIRE 4 

Alex. Is ſhe not more than mortal man can'wiſÞ ! | ._ oY = 
Diana's Soul caſt in the fieſh of Yew! Hon 1m 
By Fove *cis ominions, our parting is ;__ Ig —_— 


Herface look*t pale too, as ſhe turn'd away : 
And when 1 wrung herby the Roſie Fingers, 


Methought the ſtrings of my great heart did crack. 
What ſhould it mean ? Forward, Laomedon. 


Roxana meets him, with Call: Polip. Phil. and Thedl; ” 


Why Madam Bae yOu thus ? 

Rox. For a laſt look, L2ir Bold b hens; 134 325; 
And that the memory of Roxane's rongs on 1 Ts Pars 
May be for ever printed in your Mind. ay HOP —_ 

Alex. O Madam, you muſt let me pals. . + | d off 21 5 als flew 

Rox. 1 will. wy | : MH 
But I have ſworn that you ſhall hear we noe. \ 04 
And mark pe well, for Fate ps wb t4SC 


Love on the Miſtriſs you —_ 8. 
Tang for pledres Sr Sa 4 * 
ws our ſight, - - 


4s _y Ser ind h 
ke thoſe deluding Fires that night: 
Lead you through fragra OE PN, 


by gt Se een AY + order es 
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3303 i 30a mr; ? 

») 107 4,09 \ OJ" 53% 

| 11G220 80 ai 


_ That 


That when your fancy to its 
The light you lov*d may van 
Darkaeſs, 
Alex. Away ; lead, Meleager, to the 
Rox. Pager boom !'Ok coo'd tear my fleſh 
Or him, or you, nay all the world to 
Caſ. $ti keep this irit it Rill, * 
els. 


arr 4.x 


Loſe not a grain, for fuch Maj 
Firſt made the world, and muſt 
Rox. | Know Fam whatever thou canſt 
My Soul is pent, and has nol idiiy raul 3 ; 
"Tis ſwelPd with this laſt light, 4 bounds ? 
O that it had aſpace might anſwer 46” © 7 
Its infinite deſire, ww, I mi tr 
And burl the Sphears about like ſporrive Balls. 
Caſ. We are your Slaves, admirers of ay fury z 
Command Caſſandey to obey nd wary 
And I willon, ſwift as my nimble Eye - 
Secates Heavin when _ angry of deed. Fates. 
No Age, nor Sex, gor dignity 
No tyes of Law nor Nature, not tho life # 
Imperial, though guarded with the Gods, 
Shall bar Cafſander*s vengeance; he ſhall dye. * 
Rox. Ha! fhallhe dye? Iye? hell conſent to kill him ? 
To ſee him claſp*d in the cold arms of death, 
Whom 1 with fuch- an c have lov'd ? 
Dol not bear his Image in my womb? 
Which while I meditate, and roul revenge, 
Starts in my body like a fatal pulſe, | 
And ftrikes compaſſion through my bleeding bowels. - 
Pol. Theſe ſcruples whith your love word raiſe might paſs, 
Were not the Empire of the world tonfider'd : 
How will the glorious Infant in your womb, 
When time ſhull teach his tongue, be bound to curſe you,” 
If now you ſtrike not for Coronation! 
Caf. It Aexander lives, you catinot reign, 
Nor ſhall your Child ; old Syſ6:a-mb3s head 
Will not be idle : — fure deſtrution'waits 
Both you and _ ; let not your cool, 
But give the word ; Alex ander 
Draw dry the veins ay allthe Perſian Race, 
And hurl a ruine o're the Eaſt, *tis done: -*| 
Pol. Behold the Inftruments ofchis aw 
Phil. Behold your forward Slave: 
Thef. Ple execute. | gs 


Rox. And when this ruins is i mplipa; wir | here 4; 
Stall curſt Roxana fly with hisdear W+s 
WW 2 "IRE< 
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"ALEX ANTEE RI the/ Grier. 
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Deſpair, and Death your wandring Soul ſurprize. : Y tal x Mo. | 


I5: » 


- of | mints 


Where ſhall ſh2 find a refuge from ghe 858s;74 i 231 i 02 youu? Troy nav? 36 T 


Of all the Succellags of this great, Mang.2y in” > CT ro! wo arigit 5.1 
No barb'rous Nazion wilkrecgWveagmnit owns foul 2 on nd Oo x 
$0 thack tranſcending theirs, but ivemogus: Tarmry oy 

The wildeſt Beaſts will hunt .Ms:! rom abgin 4250, | fern lonater oh th 
And Birds of Prey moleſt mcin the, £364 aa bltow 5172 te 7a voy 22 mid 1 


. Caf. No you ſhall live, pardogt the et2 ail er9n 
Which this Almigty Love enforces; mes /1-, M ou 
you ſhall m5 ſafer, noblcer than helORoyy yds 

a your Caſſander*s arms. 

= Diſgrac'd Roxana, Rd wile thou, Gi. 
I ncre was truly OA .: Sn if 
There's not one mark of former Majeſty 
Toawe my Slave that offers at my Honour-; --- 

Caſ. Madam, I hope you'l not. mpute my-palſion 
To want of that reſpect whichLaa@hes you's _ 

Long l have Lov'd — -N16hg3'r ; 4 Y - 4h 1." Te 

Rox. Peace, molt audacious Villain! ;,: 1-4 17; 514 THe 
Oc I will ſtab this paſſion in thy-thrdabs 114 pn 11-2 Seile” $25 

What, ſhall I leave the boſom of a Deity. 1+ ,» #; —”_ rs 
To claſp aclod, a moving piece of Earth, //+ , | | 
Which a Mole heaves ? 0 far art PUR me. 5 ond 

Caſ. Your Majeſty ſhall heat no.,mo \ ot 

Rox, Nor dare to mect Wy. Ip, oft, .. | ' 7 
\Vich a Love-glance thy plots are all unrayelPd,  _-- I uT 
And your kind- thoughts of Alexander told, 7 
Whoſe life, in ſpight of all his wrongs tome, 

, __ be for ever ſacred and untouchd... 
Caf. 1 know, dread Madam, that Caſſande'r;, life 
Hin your hands, ſo calt ta dg,you ſervice, | 
' Rox. You thot z perhaps, becauſe Practivd. - Ent 
To pain the King that I had logfe deſires : 
No, *tis my pride that gives me height of pleaſure, 
To ſee the man by all theworld adgur'dy  - 
Bow*d to my boſom, and my Captivetheze,z ., ., 
Then my veins ſwelly 2ad my arms graſp the poles, 
» My breaſts grow bigger wich the vaſtdelight,, 
"Tis length of Rapcure, and an age'of Fury. 
Caſ, By your own life,the ine ung, | : 
N Ceſſunder*s paſlion from this tame is,du x 
| Rox. No, if I were a wanton, I way'ds 
Princes the Victims of my raging ficesz,,' +: 1 Fy | 
I, tike thechanging Moon, wowd have the Syars me 3 Mod. 1A 
. My followers, and mantled Kings by night. kad "Wh 
Showd wait my call; fine Slaves to quench my flame, | Sy 
Who leſt in Dreams they.ſhould geveal the deedy... PR. 
. Still as they came, ſuccellively Rod Neha) ei. 1 aac ens 
SE ST - bali 2, PS, n Pp ” 
4 — : _—_ . "> 2» 


£7 


. 


0 AJEF A DER AN Ohta, 


Caf. To make atonement far: the rhiffialti chad, 1! ; ( zh1ow 3} nally 207) 
I beg your Majeſty will take the life Jan 92 bit:of wremaes :1207? | w57 h 


Of Queen Seatra as a Sacrifice, nn bb 58 indt Ho 9 TP nf Werftog womb / 
Rox. Riſe, thou haſt made me aple xgitaion i179! mid bot! ap 

Yes, yes, Seatira, Rival thou muſt dye k. Y 1 wo cad 

I kaow this nigl:t 55 deſtin'd for my ruine, +: @©«: oval Bott bw O No 

And Alexander from the Porogys «ew 150 wer 2d n00M offs 257 51d } 

Flys to thy arms. #r4 2793275: 26.202 : eomnh, 02 blo v 217 


Phil. The Bowersof Seapiaioain acentede: vr fedyronds bas: 
The Scene this Night of their new kindled: Loves7! No 4440092205 

Rox, Methinks I ſee her yonder, Qrthe:tdrment?{ + 1; "S 
Buſie for bliſs, -and full of expeRtation«:: > »: « ; ; 2 01) art tW3i 0? 
She adorns her head and her Eyeogineat tatrcs mot dt $0} 1,77 
Lanyuiſhes in her Glaſs, tries all.herh6oks:; a0 217 2:51 oct v8 on 
Steps tothe Door, and-liſtens for his coming z- - T T\wWh>M x3 
Runs to the Bed, and kneels, and w _ wiſhes, 134: 3: 23:24 
Chen lays the PHlow caſte foribis | M9 1961! 75%) 
Warms 1t with ſighs, and moulds ic wh kai kiſſes. vil LCC ones 5ld'lt 
O 1 am loft, torn with = ! . 


Kill me, Caſſander, kill me. me Bary ts wal ] 
Thac 1 may haunt het withat ouland Devils. F 

Caf. Why &ye ſtopto end her white you. may # *- Nos M8, 
Notime ſo proper as the preſent now * . | -- 
While Alexander feaſts with all his Court, 41j wn 163 nero tn 
Give me your Ennuchs, half your Zogdimn Slaves ily 03 140; 1 

Vie do the deed, nor ſhall a Waiter? 

That ſerves your Rival, to relate the —_ 

Pol. She was committed to E umenes charg &. 

Rox. Eumenes dyes, and all that are: abou her, | 5 1 4'$0V: 
Nor ſhall I need your aid, you'l love 2 + 9d 03 1 1idag oF 
Tie head the Slaves my ſelf, with this.dx am DaegeLy,, ind (tt bir of 
To carry death that*s worthy of a Clo Sts 3-49 2c 2b T 
A common Fate ne*re ruſhes from my.hand, » co OA. 
"Tis more than Life to dye by my Command: | 25 bo 
And when ſhe ſees. TENDED 
That tomy arm te; ruine ſhe muſt owe, : 
Her thankful head will te raic.be bended lows... .... aT 
Her heart prada doy. f way to meet the blow. S E "Y Rox. 

Caſe. Got - way$, Semele, — ſhe ſcorns to {in-, 
Beneath a God : -—— we mult be ſwifr, the ruine- 
\We intend, who knowke diſcover. al SL atromm! tas Wo 

Pol, It muſt beated CU to Night»)! ” vVidw bat; 993) 531 dur DA 
Now at the Banquet Philip holds his Cups / ab) x" 


, 


AYO aids fs DO5 ral 

Phil. And dares to roars 7-5 m" Fara » 4 lll otbauf A 
Caf. Obſerve in this {ial ol extum Ve "wet *1 [ . | -uN ' 
It holds a Poylon FSA voy bas 2c21J 195 Its" 


IM” —— drinKi ve _—_ . 
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( For then it works ) the God bimſelf were 17 reg 
I drew it from Nonerris horrid Spri priog, 
A drop infus*d in Wine, will ſeal his eath, 
And ſend him howling to the loweſt ſhades. 

Phil. Wou'l it were done. 

Caſe. O we ſhall have him tear | 
( Ere yet the Moon has half her Journeyrode )- 
The World to Atomes ; for it ſcatters pains 
All ſorts, and through all Nerves; Veins, Arteries, / i it, 
Even with extremity of Froſt it butns.* | | = 
Drives the diftrated Soul about her honſe, ("20 
Whicruns to the all Pores, the doors/of Lifeg:/» : rb 1616 
"Till ſhe is forc*t for air to leave tier: Dwelling. | Pl cated 

Pal. By Pluto” ſelf the work is-wondrous brave. 

Caf. Now ſeparate, Philip and Theſſabu 
Haſte to the _ vet ; at his cond call, 
Give him the fata[draught that crowns the Patt 
While Poliperconand my ſelf retire. - | 


[ Exennt omnes 74 Caller: eh 


Yes Atexander, now thou pay Mt me well, 

| Blood for a blow is Intereſt indeed : 
= Merhinks | am grown taller with the Murder, 
And itznding ſtrzit on this Majeſtick Pile, © - 
I hitthe Clouds, and fee the World beloiy rhe 
O tis the worſt of racks to a brave Spirit 
To be born baſe, a Vallal, a curſt Slave + 
Now by the Projctt lab*ring in my brain, 
"Tis nobler far to be the Kingob Hell © | 
To head Infernal Legions, Chiefs below; & | 
Toltct %em looſe for Earth, to call *'em in, | | 
And take account of what dark Deeds are done, 
Than be a Subjet-God in Heaven-unbleſt, 
And without Miſchief haveectcrnal Reſt, - E xt. g 


£ The Scene draws, Alaxander is "is ftandin 4 4 Throne, | 
with all bis Commatiders about bin. 4. 
Goblers in their Hands. 


Aex. Toour Immortal m_—__ ove % 
All drink it deep, and while it flyes #hovt SH k LEE | 
Aars and Beltens yoyn to make us Muſick; *!+ SL Eto qi; 0 21lg 96 07 
A hundred Bulls be off&r%d to the San RIbT ELS | | 
Whire as his Beams. che hi 
Beat all our Drums, and blow our Silver Ti 
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"UL EXRANDE R\ the Gront. yy. 
'Till we provoke the Gods to ator plc; IP Fay 1 ya 1999 264 1 nails! 
[a bowls of Ne#ar and replying T EF If pr 25 "ge 


Emer Hepheſtion, Clytus, loadings _ machrs bn [8 
Shirt bloody,, PerdICCas, Guard.” my y rr "Y 
44 1 A 1 1 '# } 


te. Long live the Kin and Gall erot Hk art 112297 1: tl mn 
Wit Laurels ever a ; Fortune”s his Slaye, , tt 7:5 lo: v7 
And kiſſes all that fight upon his ſide. _ © 0 QI 7a, 1 
Alex. Did not] give command you Nick's web" 0 426.9; : 
Lyſimachu ? , | o7-hn; V} | 
PHepb. Youdid. - 163% 0 _ "IS ' 
Alex. What then portehil'th | FH "1 00 and 112i" 
Heph. Your mercy flew tod late; *Perdic WT 
According to the pert Char _ mou | ; 
Already plac'd the Prince ina loge "4h 


- . 


Unarm'd, all but his hands, on 2 u8Y b G93 do L! wy $4 44 'Y 
A pair of Gauntlets ; ſoch was hig | eÞ : = 11 298P. 0) Aur 34.9 
To ſhew in death the difference : 4 +l 97 v12t Node 


dT nts "= 


veingdramn up, P, the horrid Beaſt, appear'd : 


mes which his Eyes loomy red, —, 

Made the Sun > evieet 6 hr, 7 {lizu } 
And round em caſt aday of blood and death. % 76 

Heph., Whew we arrhy'd. 25 the yalianc Prince | 

*d out, O Pariſatu, take Life, : 
*T1s for thy fake I go undaunted thus xl ©, 24 
Tobe deroured enking emer th lng px dr & > 

yt n the 1 y y 1 UE 82 

His prey, and with a roar that mad Nh u 1.2 Wwya 
Flew hercely on him 1 nr nal 6 LAEEELS 


Starting af +, avoided bis firſt ſhock, _ ©" So aber 

With flight hurt, and as the Lyon turd, Y 

Thruſt agent, Au and all, into his throat, OT 

And with Her co tore forth by th roots _ 

The rantiegttentyga os, ad *Witie the Savage, > Y mY 

Tins iti a BEL 2k : the blvſhing ſhiog Earth - 
0 plough it wi » Your Fe 

Leapdon his back, and daſlya Ae. ph ioan 4. Soldier Fl DIOLE 59d. = 
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And *tis my Glory, as it aff ie” 
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Of the lamenting Queens cou? "row i at 
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When I was cool my fev*riſh Vloodd tbr: 01+:vD 8} 146 020,09 iT? 
And as;1 went to death 1 bleſt TA Te the pegebrlofs TY ___ 
Alex. Lyſmmachu, we both have been tranſpoftod, 7 EE 
But from this bour be. certain of my _heazt 3 
A Lyon be the Imprels of thy Shield, .. F 
And that golden Armour we Thi Porid wont 
The King preſents thee z DUCASHIES WIR | i wefeouiions? wth 
Thy tolls ask reſt. & at Com #2 
Ly/.. 1 rave no wounds to hinder” . wy 4 m4 
Of any moment; or if F had, we. 2 mortal, | 
I'd ſtand to AMexander*s health | 
My Veins were drys. py - erp again 
With that Rich B whic wane 
Alex.. Hepheſtion, thy hand Foes oy Os 
Though next my heart you hang the Jewel there,. 
For ſcarce I know whether my Queen be dearex, * 
Thou ſhalt not rob me of my Glory Youth, nl am 
That muſk to Ages flouriſh ——— Pariſaue. * _ xPcoglivrr hs 
Shalt now be his that ſerves me beſt in'Watr: 7, W theo! — A 
Neither reply, but mark the Charge 1. IvEa. TER Or IG - hay gl 
And live as Friends. Sound, Sound my Ari Manat 
Health to their Bodies, and Eternal Famy” LR TONE 
Wait on their Memory, when thoſe are ales; u id ; | 
Live all you mult, *tis a God gives.you Ho. =" ing: tn þo art vor 


L Lyſamachus off ar s Cly ws Pi Perhan wha Vii ; i _ 


Cyr. O Vanity ! wP airce ene 3-3 27> 

Avex. Hax * ' what ſoys CTyt we, S _ * Pod ; —_ mat and Roo I | 
Who am I a | ”y "In , ks ; {01 Ps 4 

Clyr. The Son of Good king ij." _ © + 4-2 4c, Dy lah 

Alex.. Ne, is falle, Ls 341" pra . 
By allmy Kindred in the Skies oo 
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Fove made my Mother pregnant... -.*,., 1 X 
Che. Tha? done: ni poſter yr ee 
Oy 

Ekre follows an Fer nd dmg 27 mation | - 3 w_ 
Daxcers. - ina AMnfoek flonwneſpess.. | 36:13 iris 20nich 
Alex. fold. hold » Clyta, take hook rar mage ee 24 bes =_ 

Clye.'Sir, the Wine, NEE] 4-265. _ ils v4 FAY 
The Weather's hot ; vkte obtoww uh - —_— vm ir bu/ 
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ALEXAND FR. the Great: 
With any here. — Fill me another "Bowl 3: + 2 
Will you excuſe me? ; = **1 
Alex. You will be excngd ; 
But let him have his humour, he js old. | 
Clyr. So was your Father, Sir, — This to his memory, 
Sound all the Trumpets there. 
Alex. Theyſhall not ſound 
Till the King drinks ; by Mars 1 cannot take |, 
A moments reſt for all my years of Blood, 
Bur one or other will oppoſe my pleaſure. 
Sure I was form'd for War, eternal Was ;; 
AIlL, all are Mexander*s Enemies ; _ 
Which1 cou'd tame 3 ——= yes, the Rebellious world: 
Shou'd fcel my wrath :.—— Bur let-the ſports go on, 


The Indians-Dance, 


Lyſ. Nay Clytw, you that cou'd adviſe —- 
X. Forbear-; | 
Let him perſiſt, be poſitive; and proud, 
Sullen and dazl*d, amongſt the_nobler Souls, 
Like an Infernal Spirit that had ſtole 
From Hell, and mingled with the laughing Gods: 

Clyt, WhenGods grow hot, where's the difference 
"Twixt them and Devils? — fill me Greek Wine, yevſuller, 
For 4want Spirits. . 

Alex. Ha | let me hear a Song. 

Oo. Muſick for Boys: — Clyrs wou'd hear the groans 
Of dying perfons, and the Horſes neighings 3 
Or-if I muſt be tortur*d with ſhrill voices, 

Give me the Crys of Matrons in ſack'd Towns. | 
= Lyſimachw, the King, looks ſad, kt us awake him: 

Health to the Son of Fipirer Ammon ;, 

Ev'ry mantake h1s Goblet in his hand, 

Kaneel all, and kits the Earth with adoration. 

Alex. Sound, ſound, that all the Univerſe may hear, 
Fhat1 cou'd ſpeak like Jove, to tell abroad 
The kindndfs of my People. Riſe, Oriſe, 

My hands, my arms, my heart is ever yours. 


[. Comes from-his Throne; all kiſt buihand. ] = 


Clyr. I did not kils the Earth, nor muſtyour[liand, 

Þ am unworthy, Sir. 
Alex. 1 krow thou art; 

Thoy envie{t my great Honour : — Sit, my Friends, 

ori have room : — Now let vs talk: | 

_ Of War,for what more figs  Souldier's Mourh 2 
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; + Te RIVAL QUEEN 


S, Or 
And ſpeak, ſpeak freely, or ye donot laverme, > | d 17%; 
Who ee Sn the braveſt, General 
That ever led an Army to the Field ? 
Heph, I think the Sun himſelf ne*re ſaw a Chief 
So truly great, ſo fortunately brave, 
As Alexander; not the fam'd Alcides, 
Nor fierce Achilles, who did twice deſtroy, 4 
With their all- conqu”ring Arms, the famous Troy. 
Ly/. Such was not Cyrus. 
Alex. O you flatter me. 
Clyre. They do indeed, and yet you loye?em for it, 
But hate old Che«s, for his hardy Virtue. ;, 
Come, ſhall I fpeak a man:morebrave than you, 
A better General, and more expert Souldier ? 
Alex. I ſhow'd be glad to learn, inſtrutt me, Sir. 
Clye. Your Father Philip, i have ſeen him March, 
And fought beneath his dreadful Banner, where 
The ſtouteſt at this Table would h2* trembPd. 
Nay frown not, Sir, you cannot look me dead, 
When Greeks joyn'd Greeks, then was the thg. of War, 
The labour*d Battle ſweat, aud Conqueſt bled. 
Why ſhou'd I fear to ſpeak a truth more noble, 
Then ere your Father Gpiter Ammon told you ; 
_ Philip fought men, but Alexander women. 
F Alex. Spite ! bythe Gods, prond ſpite ! and -burnig envy ! 
Is then my Glory come to this at laſt, F 
To'vanquiſh women ? Nay he ſaid, the ſtouteſt here 
Wouw'd tremble at the dangers he has ſeen. 
Ia all the fickneſſes and wounds I bore, 
When from my reins the Javclins head was cut, 
2 Lyſumachus, Hepheſtion, ſpeak, Perdiccas, 
Did I tremble ? Othe curſed Lyar ! 
Did I once ſhake or groan ? or bear my ſelf 
Beneath my Majeſty, my dauntlefs courage ? 
Heph. Wine has tranſported him. 
Alex. No,” tis plain, meer malice ;: ——— 
+ -, [I wasa woman too at Oxydrace, 
, When plantingat the walls a Scaling-LaMer, 
| mounted ſpite of ſhowrs of Stones, Bags, Arrows, . 
And all the lumber which they thunder®d down, 
When you beneath cry*d out, and ſpread your 
That 1 ſhow'd leap amongſt you, didIiſfo? =» 
Lyſ, Turn the difconre, ovy Lord, theold man rav'd. 
Alex. Was 1 a woman, when like 4ecury 
I l:ft the walls to fly amonglt my Foes ? 
Anlike a baited Lion, dy'd, my felf -- ad 
All over with the blood of thoſe.bould Huaters :. _- Y __ 


£ * \ bo 4 A 


Till ſpent with toil, Lbattel'd on my knees, + ©... 
Pluck'd forth the Darts that made. my {bicld- a Forreſt, 
And hurPd %em back with moſt unconquer'd fury. 
Clyt. *Twas all Bravado, fot before you leapt, 
You faw that 1 had burſt the Gates in ſunder. 
Alex. Did1 then, turn me like a Coward round , 
To ſeck for ſuccour ? Age cannot be fo baſe, ” 
That thou wert young again, 1 wouw'd put off 
My Majeſty to be more terrible, 
That like an Eagle I might ſtrike this Hare 
Trembling to Earth : ſhake thee ,to-duſt, and tear 
Thy heart for this bold Lye, 7; \premgrnh es 
Cly. What, {0.you pelt. me Boy with, He tofſes Fruit at 
Kill me, and bury Tt dieracel feel. n 3 him ” they riſe. 
E know the reaſon that you-uſe me ſo, 
Becauſel ſav'd yourlife at Crannicas, 
And when your back was turn'd, oppos'd my breaſt 
To bold Rheſaces Sword ; you hate me for”r, 
You do, proud Prince. —_——y_ | 
Alex Away your ben gpoo hot. - (flings him from him, 
Clye. You hate the Benefactor, though you took 
Fhe Gif., your life, from this diſhonour'd Clytus, 
Whic!: is the blackeſt, worſt ingratitude, _ 
Alex. Go, ſeave the Banquet ; thus far Horgive thee. 
Chye. Forgive your ſelf for all your Blaſphemies, 
The riotsof a moſt debauch'd, and blotted life, 
Philatas murder — : 
Alex. Ha! what faid the Traytor ? 
Lyſ. Eumenes, let us force him hence. 
Clyt. Away. : 
Heph. You ſhall not tarry :, , 
Drag him to the door. " 
Clyr, No, let him ſend, me if 1 muſt be gone, 
To Philip, Attalus, Caliſthenes, 
To great Parmenio,and to his flaughter'd Sons : 
Parmenie, who did many brave exploits 
Withour the King, — the King without him nothing, 
Alex. Give me a Javelin. ( rakes one fromthe Guards, 
Heph, Hold Sir, 
Alex. Of Sirrah, leſt _ 
Art once [ ſtrike it through his heart and thine, _. 
Lyf. O ſacred Sir, have but a moments patience. 
ex. Preach patience. to another Lion z== what, 
Hold my arms ?I ſhall be muzder'd here, 
Like poor Darins, by my own barb'rous SubjeRs.- 
Perdiccas, found my Trumpetsto the W 
Call my Souldiers io the Court z nay haſte, | | 
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Th RIVAL QUE BENS, Or 
For there is Treaſon plotting Liner hengyd | [03 
And | ſhall periſh e*re they cometo reſcue: _ - 
#, I Let's all dye, ©&re think ſo dam*da deed. kneel. 
Alcx. Where is the Traytor 2 
Clyr. Sure there's none about You ;, _ 4 
But here ſtands honeſt Cyrus, whom the King 
Invited to his Banquet. of on 
lex. Be gone and ſup with Phulip, ſtrikes him 
Parmen, Attalu, Califthercs ; throagh, 
And let bold SubjeRs learn by thy fad Fate, 
To tempt the patience of a man above em. 
Clyr. The rage of Wine is drown& In guſhing blood ; 
G Alexander,] have been to blame, 
Hate me not after death, for I repent 
That 1 urg*d your nobleſt, ſweeteſt nature. 
Alex. What's this I hear? ſay on my dying Souldier. 
Clyr. I ſhowd ha? kilPd my ſelf, had1 but Rv'd 
To be once ſober : Now I fall with Honour, 
My own hand wou'd ha? brought foul 'death;O pardon. [ates 
Alex.Thenl amloſt, what has my Vengeance done ? 
Who is it thou haſt ſlain ? Clyrk# ; what was he ? 
Thy faithful Subjeft, worthieſt Counſeller, 
Who for faving of thy Life, when 
Thou fought'ſt bare heatied at the River Granike, 
Has now a noble Recompence; 'for ſpeaking -raſhly; 
For a Forgetfutneſs which Wine did work, 
The poor, the honeſt Clyrws thou haſt Nain ! 
Are theſe the Laws of Hoſpitality ? 
Ty Friends will ſhun thee now, and ſtand at diſtance, 
Nor dare to ſpeak their minds, nor cat with thee, 
Nor drink, leſt by thy madneſs they dyc too. 
Heph, Guards, take the body hence. 
Alex. None dare to touch him, 
For we muſt never part : cruel Hepheſtiow, 
And Lyſimachws, that had the power, 
Yet wou'd not hold me. 
Lyſ. Dear Sir, we did. 
Alex. I knowit; 
Ye held'me like a Beaſt, to let me go 
With greater Violence -=— © you have undone me ! 
Excuſe it not, you that cord ſtop a Lion, 
Cou'd not turn me ; yon ſhou'd have drawn your Swords, 
And bard my rage with their advancing Points ; 
Made Reaſon glitter in my dazPd Eyes, 
Till I had ſeen what Rvinedid-attend me : 
oa > 3 bee 
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- Clu, wowd ſo have done to ſave your Lives. 1 220) 


: he Thus from the Grave | riſe to ſave ny Love, 


AUEXAND ER ths "Ghent." 


Ly: When men ſhall hegr how highly you wete ngd—— 7 {ot 27 
Alex, No, you have let me ſtain my riſing Vertue 
Which elſe had ended brighter rthati the Sun - 
Death, Hell, and Furies ! you have funk my Glory : 
© lamall a blot, which Seas of Tears, © / . | 
And my Hearts blood, cah-never-waſh away ; &_ 7 
Yer "tis but juſt I try, and on the Point 
Scill reaking, hurl iy black poltated breaſt. 
Hephb. © ſacred Sir, this muſt not be. 
Eum. Forgive my pious hands. : 
Lf. And mine hat dare difarm.my Maſter. 
x. Yescruel men, ye now can ſh:w Your ſtrength, * 
Here's not a Slave but dares oppoſe my Juſtice; _ 
Yet I will render all endeauours vain 
That tend to fave my Life : — here will lye Lf-k 
Cloſe to his bleeding fade; thus kiffing him, 
Theſe pale dead _ that have ſa oft gdvisg?'d me,  # | 
Thus bathing ore his Reverend Facein Tears, | r 
Thusclaſping his cold body i.1 my arms, | | | 
"Till-Death, like him, has made me ſtiff. and horrid. * 
 Heph. What ſhall we do ? 
Ly 1 know not, my wounds bleed afreſh 
Wich ſtriving with him;Perdiceas,lends your Arm, SEx. Per. = 
Heph. Call Ar:ſtander HWither, Lyf. | 
Or Mciea gers let's force him from the Body. 


Cries without, Arm, Arm, Treaſon, Treaſon, 
Emer Perdiccas bloody, 


Perd. Haſte, all take Arms; Hepheſtion, where's the King ? 
Hephb. There, by old Clyrarſide, whom he has ſlain. _ 
Perd. Then miſery on miſery will fall, GN 

Like rowling billows to advance the ſtorm. 

Riſe, ſacred Sir, and haſte to aid the Queen, 

Roxana flPd with furions Jealouſic, >: ; 

Came with a Gnard of Zogdean Slaves unmark'd. 


And broke upon ne with inch ſaddenrage, /- 7 n524-n8. « 
That all are periſh'd who reſiſtance made : bay X , 
1 only with theſe wounds through claſhing Spears . . 
Have forc*t my way, t0 give you timely notice. 2 

Alex. What ſays Perdiccas t Is the Queen in danger ? 

Perd. Sic dyes unleſs you turn her Fate, and guickl 4 Pr i 
Your diſtance from the Palate asks more ſpeeds: » 145320733 20 
And the aſcent to th* flying Groves high. , S: 4:24 ilahal ad 
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draw your Swords, with wings of Lighgning move de 
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x36 Th RIVAL* QUEENS: Or, 
When I ruſh on, ſure none will dare toſtay, >. 7 VE, ; 
Tis Beauty calls, and Glory ibews the way.. | ; Extunt, 
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| Statira i d4;ſcover*d ſleeping sn the Bower of Semiramis. The Spirits of Queen 
Statira ber Mother, and Dat ins, appear ſt anding ox'cach ſiae t ber, with Daze 


gers threatning her. 


Dar.J5 Innocence ſo void of cares, 
That it can undeſturbed ſleep, 
Amidſt the noſe of berrid Wars, 
That make Immortal Spirits weep ? 
Stat. No boding Crows, nor vm com 
To warn her of approaching doom ? 
Dar, She walks, as ſhe dreams, in a Garden of flowers, 
And her bands are employ'd inthe beautiful Bowers : 
Sbe dreams of the man x $- 4; far from the Grove, 
And all ber ſoft Fancy ſtill runs on her Love. * 
Stat. She nods re the Brooks that run purling along 
F Hind the Nightingale: luff ber more faſt with a Song. 
Dar. But ſee the ſad end, which rhe Gods have decreed. 
| Stat. This Pomiar@s thy Fate, 
| Dar. My Daughter muſt bleed. 
Chor. Awakg then, Statira, awake, for ala! you muſt dye :: 
Fre an hour be paſt, you muſt breath out your laſt, 
Dar. And be ſuch another as }, | 
Stat, Ar 7, 
Chor. And be ſuch. another 4s [. 


Statira ſola. 


Star. Bleſs me ye Pow'rs above, and guard my Virtue! 
| 1 ſaw, nor was% a Dream, I faw and heard 
| '# My Roygl Parents, there 1 ſaw *em ſtand 7 
My eyes beheld their Precious Images: 
I heard their Heav*nly voices; where, O where 
\Fled you fo faſt, Dear ſhades, from my embraces? 
You told me this, — This hour ſhould be my-laſt,' < 
And 1 muſt bleed 3 <— Away, *is all Deluſion ! 
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5 ALEX 
No not I wait for Ale xander*s cot) 6 
None but my Loving Lord can g , 
And will he kill me ? — hence, Phantaſtick ſhadows ! 
And yet methinks he ſhould not ſtay thus long: 
Why do I tremble thus? if I but ſtir, 4 
The motion of my Robes makes my heart - Vs 
When will the dear mart come, that al = cage . 
=_ vauiſh in his breaſt ? that I may hold kt | 
F 


ANDER ,the Great: 47 + 
$» - / z; {> F- 'S / | 
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as my fears can make me, hug him cloſe . 
As my fond Sonl can wiſh, giye2lt my breath "i 
In ſighs, and kiſſes; ſwoun, dye away wich Rapture / 
But hark I hear him ; — (n0%6fe within, 


Fain I would hide my bluſhes 
L hear his tread, but dare not go to meet hin. 


Enter Roxana with Slaves, and 4 Dagger. 


Rox: At length we have conquer*d this ſtupendious height, 
Theſe flying Groves, whoſe wonderful afceat 
Leads io the Clouds. hap | 

Start. Thcnall the Viſion's trae, retires, 
And 1 muſt dye, loſe my dear Lord for ever: " 
That, thats the murder. 

Rox. Shut the Brazen Gate, 
And make it faſt with all the maſſie Bars : 
I know the King will fly to her relief, 
But we have time enough : — where is my Riyal ? 

Appear Statirs, now no more a Queen, | 
Roxana calls, where is your Majeſty ? Sh # 
Scat And what is ſhe who with ſuch Tow?cing pride; 4 

Wouv'd awe a Princeſs that is bornabove her ? 
Rox, 1 like the Port Imperial Beauty bears, 
It ſhews thon haſt a Spirit fic to fall 
A Sacrifice to fherce Roxana®s wrongs. 
Bc ſudden then, put forth theſe Royal Breaſts, 
Where our falſe Maſter has ſo ofcenTanguiſt®d, 
That I may change their milkic jianocence 
To bloud, and die m2 inadeep revenge., 
Star, No, barb*rous woman! chongh 1 Yurſt meet dearh | "Ro. 
As boldly as our Lord, with a reſolve - w "TREE . 
At which thy Coward heart wot?dtremible : —_——— 
Yet I diſdain to ſtand the Fate you bffer,.  ** anben HACF 
And theretore fearleſs of thy dreadfat 
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Walk thus regardleſs by thee, p &* els) a 6 L O n i 
Rox, Ha! fo ſtately! BID. & | Aid A 
This fare will ſiak you. old , 0 4813.46 
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TRI VAL QUEENS; or 


noo Lidia hs * #4 6 1108 off 
The blow you give will ſtrike me to the ſtars, .... | . } vom wee! anDIA 
But fink my murdreſs in Eternal ruine, | l | 
Rex. Who told you this 
Star. A thouſand Spirits tell me : 
There?s not a God but whiſpers in my ear, 
This death will crown me with Immortal Glory, 
To dye ſo.fair, fo Innocent, ſo young, 
Will make me Company for Queens above. 
Rox. Preach on. 0 
Stat, While you the burden of the. Earth; 
Fall to the Deep ſo heavy with thy Guilt, 
That Hell it ſelf muſt grean at thy reception ; 
While fouleſt Fiends ſhun thy Socicty, 
And ſhalt walk alone, forſaken Fury.” 
Rox. Heaven witneſs for me, I wou'd ſparethy Life, 
If any thing but Alexander's Love : 
Were in debate z come give me back his heart, 
And thou ſhalt live, live Empreſs of the World. 
Stat. The World is leſs than Alexander”s Love, 
Yet cow'd I give it, *tis not 10 my power : | 
This I dare promiſe, if you ſpare my Life, 
Which1 difdain to beg, he ſhall ſpeak kindly. + 
Rox. Speak) is that all ? 
Stat. Perhaps at my Requeſt, 
And for a Gift fo noble as my 1.ife, 
Beſtow a Kiſs. 
Rox. A Kiſs} no more ? 
Stat. O Gods! 
Whart ſhall I fay. to work her to my End ? . 
Fain I would ſee him : yes, 2 little more, 
Embrace you,and for ever be your Fricnd, 
Rox. Oh the provoking word ! Your Friend | Thou dy'ſt : 
| Your Friend ! What, yan | bring you then together. ? 
Adorn your Bed, and fee you ſoftly laid ? - 
ba my Pangs, and labours of my Love, 
is has thrown off all that was ſweet and gentle. 
Therefore 
Stat. Yet hold thy hand advanc'd. inair z 
I fee my death is written in thy eyes, | 
Therefore wreak all thy Luſt of Vengeance on me,, 
Waſh in my Blood, and ſteepthee in my gore; 47; 
Feed like a Vulture, tear my bleeding heat. - 1 +. - 


But O Roxana / that there may appear, + 1 pos 7 Y; 
A Glimpſe of Juſtice for thy Cruel Lys ob A 
A grain of Gopdnefs for a maſs of Evil ow 4:2 hw tweed alt 
Giye me my Death in, #exander*s preſence. 07A nat.oh 


<} ALEXANDER/the'G avs 4p 
What, you wou'd have him mourn youasyou Gil2: at bng'sil 99: 3g] 512217 
Take your Farewel, and taſte ſpch- phaſes; 1 91:1 119 ny A 13% 
As might call back your Soul ? No,thou | d&} 2646 < 1121 zo FW 
Now, and when Death has ſeiz?d t beautious Links, 1-190 Lum 1 3:0T 
Ple have thy body thrown into a Well, (4; Sons _— 
Buried beneath a heap of Stones for: ever. L"(&\s 78 7 210.1 gfla wi 20.4 
11} BL 16-1 be Mit" ; 1: *| 8 Dirt T6N1 tA 
' Enter a, Gs mi ooe FEY YG «- +16 
S$lav. Madam,the King with all iis Captai and tis Guards | : 996% 
Are forcing ope? the Doors, he threatens aſund deaths THY 
To all that ſtop his entrance, and Lclizye , 2 300 — {ic 17. ao 
Your —_— — him, Cube, ' ; 210250 
Rox. lhenl muſtha {3 her. > 
Stat. What is the King ſo.ner? -* we: pov a8. F 
And ſhall I dye fo tamely, thus defeneclefs?- - |; +; ++ 1 | | 
© ye good Gods! will you not helpmy wooury vb | 
Rox. They are far » Ch ebbinghen 'O 
Stat. Alas ! they are indeed,” !. 20 { 77 *. 


Exter ED Caſfander, Polyperchon, 
Guards and Ariendants, 


Alex. Oh Harpy! thou ſhale reigntbeQupeeniof Devils. - - +=; 2 


I 


Rox, Do, ſtrike, behold my bolomudyeits lomeet theey 1: > 1050) (a4 
"Tis full of thine, of Veins. thatxg@a ambition, "FF 2:16 324 T 
And 1 can brave whatever Fate you bring, : -. 4. | | () 

Alex. Call our Phyſitians,! haſtegVle: pine an Empire. 2:1 2512 
To fave her : — Oh my Soyl;zplas Srarira? © mRO# v0 
Taeſe wonnds, — Oh Gods, are cholemy promivst joys > A dT 

Stat. My cra:l Love, my weeping exaetets; wo gr 38tll 
Wouv'd I had dy'd before youentred here; ; To 
For now I ask my Heart a hundred Queſtions; ava yer; 23s ET 
What muſt T loſe my Life, my Lard, {@t ever? {': 19d fic! 1 + Uizw oY 


Alex. Ha ! Villains, are inane wary og 1 27421n103 vM 
Raiſe you daſt'd Spirits rompa and Say g: (1210 ovvod ev0inut faid W 
Say ſhe ſhall live, [oe 2919 257 vols « J _ 
Give me this one, this q m020n 10813 28111 wrath Zagd?t ha k 
And I will pardon you for all ghe- [ ; b*%i5q 1bgd non: 2HA 
Which your Arts widen " allDiſeuſesy Deathys ot 1.1 25mg Vit ya dw 
Which your damn'd Drugj throw through ibvvct EFoow I 

Rox. Rend not your teſnper, nn nernueg [2072 v3 16330T 
Confrms the bloody pleaſure whichi Joughty#. 110 y 0420154203 O nA 
She dyes. — - 2210070 21:97 lig 19 2dyiat acoy ovolt 

Alex. And darſt thou Monſter, thinkte eſcape? ici dow &t 2 24D 


Stat. My Life is on the wing, Loves uy! : {5601498 07 vidmar9 T 
Come to my take the aA 'na@ 243 2022) Lie uit 
fa - & 
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Here let me lie and languiſhout my Soul: ': © ; 
Alex. Anſwer me, Father, wilt thou take her from me'? 

Whart, is the black, ſad hour ar laſt arciv*d, / 

That I muſt neverclaſp-her Body mote ? 

Never more bask in her Eyes-ſhine agaia, 

Nor view the Loves that = 'd in thoſe dear beams, 

And ſhot me with a thouſand=-thouſand ſmiles. 
Stat. Farewel, my dear, my life, my moſt lov'd Lord, 

L {wear b Droſmades, "tis more pleaſure, 

More fatisfaCtion that Lthus dye yours, 

Than to have liv'd anothers : _.. Grant me one thing. 
Alex. All, all ; —— but ſpeak, that1 pay © execute 

Before I follow thee. 
Stat. Leave not the Earth 

Before Heaven calls you : Spare Roxane's Life, 

*Twas love of you that caus'd her give me death. 

And, O ſometimes amidſt your Revels think 

Of your poor Queen; andere the chearful Bowl 

Salute your Lips, crown K with one rich tear, 

And I am happy. | [| dyere 
Alex, Tloſe not thy Eyes ; | 

| Things of Igaport I have to ſpeak befote 

| Thon rak*ſt thy Journey : — tell the Gods, Pm comipg 

To give*eman account 6f Life and Dearh, 

And many other hundred thouland Policies, ; 

[+ That much concern the Government of Heaven, ——— 

| O ſhe is gone ! the talking Soul is mute ! 

She's hult'd, no vcices no mufick now is-heard ! 

The Bower of Beauty is more ſtill than death ; 

The Roſes fade, and'thie metodioas Bird: -- / 7 > 

Thar wak*d their ſweets, has lefe*em how for ever. 07 
Rox. *Tis certainaovs you never ſhall "nah her 5 is i 

Therefore Roxane may have leave to 

You will at laſt be kind for all my Sufferi h 

= torments, racks, for this laſt'dreadful ”—_ | bs * 
hich furious Love of thee did bring upon me, © Wl a 
Alex. O thou vile Creature |. bear theefrom wy gy; | 

And thank Statira that thov-att alive: : 

Elſe than hadſt perifh'd ; yes I wotfd hid'rens 

With my juſt hands that ock;thatMarble heart; 


I wow —-—=>y peri | 
'Totear the cruel QuarrySomiisCenter,7 7 yt! 0 00 
Rox. O take me to your Arn; adlide mb TRRION®. 
._ _ -» Thove you, ſpight of all your Cruelties ; | "2908 
+ Theres ſs much Divinity aþout you; | bn «2 
: I tremble to approach ,Jeohire's mp bold, 145 nnd gtia yt ont 
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0 2 VOELESG .. 7ITAat-. oe 
"" ALEXANDER he 'Ghear** ma 
1s every thing that touches that bleft Body » DT 
Ple kiſs it as the Relique ofa God, h7 amps 
, And Loye ſhall graſf ſt wich theſe dying hands. try” Sake 
Alex. O that thou wert a man, that I might drive . 
Thee round the World, and ſcatter thy Comagion,  .. .. 
As Gods hurl Mortal Plagnes when they areangfry. <P * $69 
Rox. Do, drive me, hew me into ſnalleſt pieces, _.. | , 
My duſt ſhall be inſpir*d with a "new fray. P 
Stall the Lovye- motes ſhall play before your Eyes, | 
Where © re you 89, however you diſpiſe. 
Alex, Away, there's not a glance that flies from thee, 
But like a Bafilisk, comes wing'd with death. 
Rox. O ſpeak not ſuch hacſh words, my Royal Maſter, 
Look not ſo dreadful on your kneeling Servant 3 
But take, dear Sir, O take me into Grace, 
— the dear Babe, the burden of my Womb, 
hat weighs me down, when 1 wow'd follow faſter. 
My knees are weary, aud my force is ſpent : 
Odo not frown, but clear that angry brow ! 
Your eyes will blaſt me, and your words are bolts | 
That ſtrike me dead ; the little wretch I bear, «, 
Leaps frighted at your wrath, and dies within me. ; | 
Alex. O thou haſt touch'd my Soul ſo cenderly, _ 
That I will raiſe thee, though my hands are ruine. | 
Riſe, cruel woman, riſe, and have a care, | p 
O do not hurt that vaborn Innocence, 
SEES 
T nalte, DC gone, Ly» m_THEIC 12G FJES, ; 
my with thy Pardon, leaftIcall ic back 5 ©. ” 
Though 1 forgive thee, I muſt kace thee eycr. ; 
Rox. I go, 1 fly, for ever from thy ſight. 
My mortal Injuries kave turn'd my mind, 
And | cou'd curſe my ſelf for being kiad, | 0 
If there be any Majeſty above, _ . 
That has Revenge in ſtore for perjur'd Love, 
Send Heaven the ſwifteſt cuine or his head, 
Strike the Deſtroyer, lay the ViAor dead ; 
Kill che Triumpher, and avenge my wrong 
In height of Pomp, while he is warm and young, © 
Bolted with thunder let him ruſhalong.  - ' 
And when ia the laſt pangs of Life he lits, _ © - 
Grant I may ſtand to dart him with wy eyes; | 
Nay, after deach Wh lf poor ware "TT 
Perſue his ſpotted Ghoſt, and ſhoot him as he files. © I Exit, be F 
Alex. O my fair Star ! 1 ſhall be ſhortly withebeez _ | bf 


ForT alreaily feel effets - id- oe 3 Ft 
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What means this deadly dew vpog oy Forroene 

My heart too heaves. , , 
Caſe Ic will anon be ſtill ——- _. w—_ 

The Poyſor! works. * | | 
Pol. Ple ſee the wiſtd effect 01: xg "L, «fide. 

E*ce I remove, and gorgetne with Revenge. a+ 


4 Enter Perdiccas and Lyſimactuis F 


Perd.. beg your Majeſty will pardoh me, 
A fatal Meſſenger ; - .... 
Great Syſigambu heafin ng Statira' deaths, 
Is now no more. | 
Her 1:ſt words gave the Princef'1 to the thave 
Lyſimachu ;, but that which moſt will ſtrike youy. 
Your dear He beſtion, having drank too largely 
Ar your haſt Feaſt, is of a Surfer dead.” 
Alex. How, dead ! Hepbeſtiondead'! alas the dear: 
Unhappy Youth ! — But he ſlee am 
F muſt wake for ever : — This Obx 
This face of faral Beauty, 
Will ſtre:ch my Lids with yaſte, eternal tears.'—— 
Who had the Care of poor Hepheſtiow*s Life ? 
Lyſ. Philarda, the Arrabian Artiſt. 
Alex. Fly, Aeleager, hang him on a Cfoſv- 
That for Hepheft ion, 
Bur here lies my Fate ; Hepheſbion, Ka, 
All my ViQtories for ever folded v 
In this dezr Body my Banners I 
My Standard's Triumph's gone } 
© when ſhalll be mad ? Give order to 
The Army that they break their Shields, Swords, Spears, 
Pound their _ Armour into.duſt away ; 
Is there not cauſe to put the World in mourning ? 
Tear all your Robes : he, djes that.ig got naked. 
Down to the waſte, all like the Sons val 
Burn allthe Spires that ſeem to kifF' the; 
Beat down the __ of eve a foe 
| And for the Monunfenr of this lov 0 | 
none _ theſe Bowers, and Ka *tm all with "ol 
ry the Ganges, make the Indies 
To build her Tomb, no Shrines nor rs ſpare, | 4 "op 
ng 5457 DEG _ ” by it rare.. Exit... 
whithecnow him,Pelyrerchon,. Ex.Þo!. 
' I find Caſſander's'Plot-grows f eDeath A 
Murder 1s playing her great piece 
$3 the [ad alters near, 


fo alt Lurge ca... 6, 
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O how I hag my ſelf for this Revenge ! - 

My fancy*s great in Miſchief , for mechinks 

the Night grows darker, and the lab*%ring Ghoſts, 

For fearthat 1 ſhould find new torments out, 

Run ore the old with moſt prodi ſwiftneſs, 

1 ſee the fatal Fruit betwixt the Teeth, | 

The Sieve brim-full, and the ſwift ſtone ſtand Rilk 


Emer Poliperchon. 
What, does it work ? 
Pol. Speak ſoftly 
Caf. Well. 
Pil. It does ; 


1 . 
I follow*d him, and ſaw him ſwiftly walk 
Toward the Palace ; oft times looking back, 
With watry Eyes, and calling out, Sratirs.. 
He ſtumbl'd at the Gate, and fell along ; 
Nor was he rais'd with eaſe by.his Attendants, 
But ſeen'd a greater load than ordinary, 
As much more as the Dead out-weigh the Living. 
Caſ. Said he nothing ? 
Pol. When they took. him vp, 
He figh'd, and en:.red with a frag with look, 
Embrac'd the Princes round, andfaid he myſt 
Diſpatch vhe buſineſs of the World in baſte. 


Enter Philip and Theſlalus. 


Phil. Back, Back, all ſcatter - -— with 2 dreadful ſhout 
Fheard tim cry, 1 am but a dead man. 

Theſ. The Poyſon tears him wich that height of horrour, 
That I could pity him. 

Pol. Peace ; —— where ſhall we meer ? 

Caſ. In Saturn”: Field. 
Methiak: I'ſee the frighted" Deities, 
Ramming more bolts in their big-belly'd Clouds, 
And firing all the Heavens xo drowh his noiſe. 

Now we ſhould laugh., — But'g Fu your ſelves 
While each Soul here, that fills his noble Veſlel, 
Swells with the murder; works withrviae 0're -- 
And from the dreadful deed this Glory draws, 
We kilPd the greateſk mat that ever was, 
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he See 6 draws, Emer Alexander and all bis Artendants. 7x 
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Lyſ. We have earch*d, but find n& bart... gate 
4 Alex. O lam ſhor, a forked burning Arrow 
Sticks croſs my ſhculdiers, the ad Venome flies 
Like Lightning through my Fleſl, my Blood, my Marrow. 
Lyſ. This muſt be Treaſon. | | 
Ferd. Wow'd I cov'd bnt gueſs. 
Alex. Ha! what a change of tormentsT endure ? 
A bolt of Ice rans hizzing thropgh my bowels, 
Tis ſure the arm of Death, give me a Chalr ; 4 
Cover me, for I freeze, my teeth. chatter, 
And my knees knock together. 
Perd, Heaven bleſs the King ! 
Alex, Ha ! who talks of Heaven? 
I am all Hell, I burn, I burn again. : 
The War grows wondrous hot, hey for the Tygris ; 
Bear me, Bucephalws, amongſt the Billows : 
O *tis a noble Beaſt ! I would not change him 
For the beſt Horſe the Sun has in his Sable : , 
For they are hot, their Mangers full of coals, 
Their Mains are flakes of Lightning, curls of Fire, 
And their red tayls like Meteors whisk about. 
Lyſ. Help all, Exmenes, help, I cannot hold him. 
Alex. Ha, ha, ha, I ſhall dye wich laughter. 
Parmenio, Clytws, doſt thou ſee yon Ecllow ? 
That nal, Souldier, that poor tatter®d Greek, ? 
See how he puts to flight the gaudy Perſcans, 
With nothing but a ruſty Helmet on, through which 
The grizly briſtles of his puſhing beard 
Drive *%em like Pikes. Ha, ha, ha. 
Perd. How wild he talks ? | 
Lyſ. Yet warring in his wildneſs. (come } 
x. Sound, ſound, keep your Ranks cloſe, ay row they 
O the brave dinn, the noble clank of Arms ! 
Charge, Charge apace, and let the Phalanx move. 
Darius comes ha ! 1:t me in, nonedare 
To croſs my fury , —Philotas is vnhor&d ; — Ay,"tis Do 
I fee, I know him by the ſparkling Plomes, 
And his Gold Chariot drawn by ten white Horſes ; 
But like a Tempeſt thus I pour upon him. 
He bleeds, wi: hthat laſt blow I brought him down; 
He tymbles, take him, ſnatch the Imperial Crown. 
They fy, they fiy, — follow, follow, — 7:#eoria, Vittoria, 
Vittoria, O let me ſleep. 
Perd. Lets raiſe him ſoftly, and bear him to his Bed. 
Alex, Hold, the leaſt motion gives-me ſudden death ; -. 
- My viralSpiritsare ER borot up,  *- 
. __ Andall my ingaky Entrails turn'dto Aſhes. 
EST. | 
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And ſce me laid in the Temple 0 
wpiter Ammon. 
Lyſ. To whom does your Dcead Majeſty bequeath 
The Empire ofthe World ? Av | 
Alex. To him that is moſt worthy. 
Perd, Whea will you, ſacred Sirzthat we ſheuld give 
To your great Memory thoſe Divine Honours, 
Which ſuch exalted Virtuz does deſerve ? _ 
Alex. When-youare all moſt happy, and in Peace, 
Your hands, — © Father, if I have diſcharg'd [riſes 
The duty of a Man-to Empire born; | 
If by unwearied Toyl 1 hare deſery'd '% 
The vaſt renown of thy Adopted Son, ; 
Accept this Sonl, which thoudidſt firſt inſpire, | 
And with this ſrgb, thus ho thee back again. [ dies, a 
Lyf. Eumenes, cover the falln Majeſty, | vi 
If there be Trerſon, let-us find it, out, 2, 
Lyſimachus ſtands forth-to lead you on,. 
And ſwears by thoſe moſt honour'd dear Remains, 
He will nottaſte the Joys which Beauty brings, 
"Till we revenge the Greateſt, Beſt of Kings. 
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E PILOGUE. to Ale zander the Great. 


HAT Ore they mean, yet enghe they to be curſt, 
/ Who this Cenſerions 4.24 did tf : p 

Who the beſt Flay, for one poor Erronr blame, _ 

At Prieſts againſt owr Ladies Arts devlaim, © 
And for one patch, both Soul and Body dam. | 
But what does more proveks the Attors rage, oe 
( For we muſt ſhow” the grievance of the Stage ) © FÞ 
#:, that our Women ado neach Play, ” 
Bred at our "x length your Prey 1 | | © 0/Y 


% 


While green and ſower, like Trees we brar em all,” 
But when they're mell»w, ſtraight to you they fall. - 


Tou watch*em bare and ſquab, and let *em reſt ; 


But with the firſt young Down, o ſnatch the-Neſt. 


Pray leave ibeſe poaching tricks, if you are wiſe, 
Fre we take out our Letters of Reprize. 

For we have vow'd to find a ſort of Toys 

Known to black Fryars, a Tribeof choopin Boys 
If once they come, they quickly ſpoil your Jporr'; 
There's not one Lady will Yerrive your Conre : 
But for the Youth in Petticoats run wild, 

With oh the archeſt Warg, the ſweeteſt Child. 

The paming Breaſt, white Hands and lilly.Feet 
No more fhall your palPd thoughts with pleaſure meet, 
The Woman in Boys Cloaths, all Boy ſhall be, 

And never raiſe your thoughts above the. Knee. 
Well, if our Woman kntw how falſe” you are, 

They wox'd ſtay here, and this new trouble ſj pare - 
Poor Souls, they think, all Goſpel you relate , 
Charn'd with the noiſe of ſerrlbrg an Ejtaze * 

But when at laſt your Appetites are fall, . 

And the ti”d Cupid grows, with attion, dull 5 
You'll find ſome trick to cut off the Email, 

And ſend *em back to us all worn and ſtale. 

Perhaps or find our Stage, white they have rang'd 
To ſome vile canting Conventicle, thangd : - 
Where, for the Sparks who once reſorted there 
With their curPd Wigs that ſcented all the Air, 
They'l ſee grave Blockbeads with ſhore greafie Hair, 
Green- Aprons, ſteeple-Hats, and Collar-Bands ; 


c 


Dull ſnivling Rogues that wring, not clap their band: : 


Where, for gay Punks that drew the. ſhining Crowd, 
And 1Miſſes that, in Vizard, laughd aloud ;; 
They'l bear young Siſters ſigh, ſee Matrons old, 

To their chop?d Cheeks thery picked Kerchers hold ; 
Whoſe Zeal too, might per ſwade, in ſpight to you, 
Our flying Angels, to augrent their Crew : 

While Farringdon, their Hero ſtruts about *em, 
eAnd nOre a damning Critich dares to flout "em. 
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